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LETTER XXXIX. 


Dorenonas' Anſwer to Zusa. 


ME LAS! Zilia, you plenmix mg 

do ſee you, but on what hard 

= conditions! Have you well - 

Se conſidered on the requeſt you 

* . It is true, I did keep me 

complaints to myſelf when laſt in your : 

preſence ; but it was a ſituation, that tho | 
J felt 


.  Lotters'to and from 


J felt continual joy in ſeeing you, yet 
A 110m! ag chief misfortune of my life. 

I Took che utmoſt pains to procure you 
the fight of Aza. I did all in my power 
to gratify your paſſion for him, though it 
was death to myſelf, even at a time that I 
ſuſpected his inconſtancy; inſtead of giv- 
ing myſelf up to the flattering hopes which 
1 might then naturally have indulged, my 
mind Was afflicted, becauſe it was a cir- 
cumſtanee which made you unhappy; but 
Azã came, he again beheld your charms, 
he found you the ſame faithful tender Zi- 
lia, whoſe mind was entirely filled with 
his idea, and the deſire Tor” had't _ ke 
bi appr. n en 

WIT a triumph ought it b hte bern 
for him to ſee thoſe knots, the Precious 
monuments of your rendernefs ! What 
heart bur his would not have rejoiced in 
ſack chains? or indeed what heart but his 
could ever have broken them? As it Was 

impoſſible for me to conceive him capable 
of ſuch ingratitude, what was there re- 
maining for me but to die. I determined 
1 3 | to 


a Peruvian. Princeſs, Gee >» 
to leave you for ever, and rather than "not 


do that, to fly my country and my family. 
could not, however, help indulging the 


melancholy . pleaſure of making 80 ac- 


ainted with my reſolution. 
Cima, moved to the 8 W 
by my unhappy deſtiny, took upon her- 


ſelf the delivery of the letter to you; and 


the time ſhe choſe for it, Zilia, was, as 

you have informed me, that moment that 
the faithleſs Aza appeared before you, 
Undoubtedly, the tender compaſſion of 
Celina for an unhappy brother, made her 


find a ſecret pleaſure in embittering thoſe 


moments, which were to have been given 
up to joy. She was not miſtaken in think: 


ing that would be the caſe. Tou felt for 


my, deſpair. and. were, kind enough: to let 
me know it by ſoothing expreſſions, which 


would have been ſufficient to .comfort. a 


heart which, could have been "ab with 
Int, Pity. Y mart! 1070 

„In was not le Nene by was ak 
of Aza's cov „and then I muſt con- 
feſs my heart 
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rſt felt a ray of hope; 
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4 | Letters to and from 
the deluſion: had ſuch. an effect on my 


mind, that I dared to flatter myſelf with 
being able to make you ſome amends for 
the loſs of Aza: This was the firſt mo- 


ment ſince I ſaw you, in which J could 


pleaſe myſelf with the proſpect of a happy 


futurity ; to theſe tender feelings, at once 
ſo ſoft and ſo new to me, the moſt afflict- 


ing ones ſucceeded, I found your life 
was in danger, and my mind ſunk under 


the dread of loling you. 


I xnpeavoureD moſt ardently to over- 


come the difficulties which oppoſed my 
return. At laſt I obtained leave, and 


| flew with the wings of love. My reſpe&t 
made me wait for your orders before 1 


would appear before you ; I begged this 
permiſſion, in thoſe expreſſions which are 
dictated by a heart like mine; but how 
can I expreſs what I felt upon reading 
your anſwer! No, that is not poſſible ! 


How many different feelings agitated my 


ſoul! How many ſenſeleſs projects! At 
length, that of removing far from you, 


* was * n one which ſeemed 
— 


4 Peruvian Princeſs,” &c. 5 
feaſable, and which I had the _— to 
form, but not to execute. 

I VIELDED to my deſire of remaining 
il near you; my reſpect, my admira- 
tion, and my friendſhip ſhall be all that I 

will permit the ardour of my love to ex- 

Preis; but will you forbid me, divine Zi- 

ha, to live in ſilent hope, that you may 
one day be touched with a palliops which 

will never be leſs chan! it is now * 


s Tale 1 and nll 
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NA Y dar Celina, I am very . 
| yau leave me alone, and a more 
eruel enemy than myſelf could not be 
my companion. Inceſſantly haunted by 
the moſt bitter reflections upon misfor- 
tunes which it was impoſſible to foreſee, 
and not philoſopher enough to reconcile 
my mind to them, I can by no means 
en Joy that peace of mind which this charm- 
 folitude ſeems to offer; on the con- 
trary. it ſeems only to bring back to re- 
Yrance the cruel a ** all his 


» -< 
* 
2 1 


135 


: "charms. 

Is vain do I call Ee to my ad, in 
Vain recollect my inſulted love, returned 

bye ſuch ingratitude I am convinced that 
time only can reſtore me to myſelf. Why 
'was it not the fates decree, that ſuch ten- 


der delicate ſentiments ſhould be reſerved 
225 * 


a Peruvian Princefs,: &c. 7 


for Deterville? He would have been ſen- 
ſible of their value; but how could I ſee 

into events of which J never could con- 
ceive the leaſt idea. The firſt time J ever 
beheld Aza, he appeared with every ad- 
vantage chat man could enjoy; birth, me- 
rit, and a noble figure, joined with the 5 

FF warmeſt love, authoriſed by duty. . 


+ Was there any thing elſe Si to 
n virgin heart, by nature endued 
with tender ſentiments? Fhis heart was 

ſo given up without reſerve, I breathed 
for him alone; if I was conſcious of any 
beauty, or if I deſired to make it more 
pleaſing in the eyes of others, it was only 
that I might be more worthy of him, and, 
it poſſible, till more increaſe his paſſion. 
Our happineſs. was perfect, till that fatal. 
revolution, which ſeparated us; long ab- 
fence, acquaintance with others, and the 
loſs, of riches, have, doubtleſs, been the 
reaſons that. have made him give me up, 
_ that he; may enjoy thoſe advantages which 
are now offered him, and which he can 
eue hope to obtain by: an union with me. 
| „„ Bsibzs, 
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Bzs1Des, have 1 any reaſon to expect 
that his truth ſhould continue to me, when 
it has not done ſo to his religion? One 
error is the natural conſequence of an- 
other; but J ſee with regret, that I #n 
incapable of entertaining you'on any other 
fabje& than this ungrateful man. How 
weak am I, my dear Celina; and how 


much reaſon have 1 to with for your ad- 


vice, to ſtrengthen my mind againſt an 
involuntary love! It ſhall: be fo, I am 
uſing my utmoſt efforts to overcome it. 
Is Deterville at Paris? Is he willing to 
accept the tender friendſhip which Joffer- 
ed him? Tou and he are the only two in 
the world that are now dear to me; come 


then, and conſole me in my ſolirude; 
walking, reading, and converſation ſhall 


divide our time, and I cannot help feel- 
ing a defire to know ſomething of your. 


religion. Aza, whoſe underſtanding is 


far ſuperior to mine, who, as a ſon of the 
divine luminary, muſt have more pene- 
tration than I can have, has found defects 
in n which I am not as yet ſenſible of. 

"2 Iuar 


\ 
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1-H MAY be deceived in looking on it as 
When I left Peru, 1 thought 

that the only country in the world which 
vas favoured with the light of the 
ſug, and that all: other nations were in- 


volved in darkneſs, but I was ſoon con- 


vinced of. my error; moſt. likely then, the 
lefſons which I may receive from Deter - 
ville, whoſe character is compoſed of 
rectitude, candour, moderation, and ge- 


neroſity, may yet make ſome farther im- 
preſſion upon me; let him add this one 
obligation more to thoſe innumerable ones- 


which he has already conferred on me. 
Iwill make only one condition with him, 
which is, that he ſhall employ alone reaſon 
and ſolid proofs to influence my mind 7 
J am willing to be convinced, but not 
forced to believe; but leſt this ſerious 
ſtudy ſhould. be too much for us, we will: 
mix with it. ſome innocent · amuſements, in 


which Je, ae I hope will take * 


ſhare. 


Our mlüng n W . . 


18, that: To will tell. Deterville, that he 


1 5. "oF 


3 : * _ 
} Q . 4 4 
» — »4 2 > of rec þ 5h * 


will bind me by everlaſting gratitude, if 
he baniſhes love from our converſation, 
Such a ſociety will be delightful, if I can 
enjoy it without this enemy. to my repoſe 
breaking in upon it. Eſteem, and confi. 
dence ſhall reign among us,. and what 
would he more defire ? Come bath of 
you, my friends, and breathe the free air 
which is enjoyed in the country, with 

ople. who are dear to each other; you 
. kindly bear with my weakneſs, you 
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y SHOUED 8 36 Rave left you, m i 
e gear Zilia; if T had not ſuppoſed your 
5 hte reſigned to a misfortune, which is. 
now paſt remedy. I ſhould, indeed, 1 1 
looked Upon it as an affront to you 
hade ilnagined that. the eb h . 
would ſtill fill. a place in your heart; he 18 
really. unworthy of it, he who was ſo well. 
acquainted with your merit, and could. 
yet break his chains: It is, too plain, that: 
love is ſtill. a warm advocate for him in: 
your heart; but it is impoſſible to juſtify- 
him, even with all the pains you take to- 
make him appear leſs guilty, which is 
only owing to the goodneſs. of your ſoul,. 
and the. tenderneſs. it Rill. feels for. this: 
ungrateful man. 
Bor do not, my dear. Zilia, till de- 
ceive yourſelf; his paſſion was never like 
B 6. yours * 


On 
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yoursz he never felt any of thoſe little un. 
eaſineſſes which warm and- increaſe love: 
jealouſy, caprice, and coldneſs vou was 
incapable of; he was therefore ſecure of 
your heart, in which he found nothing 
but tenderneſs and ſoftneſs of diſpoſition: 
a paſſion, perhaps rather too ardent on 
your ſide, without any trial of his, was the 
firſt ſource of your misfortunes; he was 
tired of love, en i nn him too 
happy. 92 41% is ; 12411 
II is no hard matter DT thi inks; my dear 
Zilla, to determine which it was; religion, 
of the beauty of the fair Spaniard, which 
made him give you up. If we charitably 
believe it to be the firſt; he is certainly | 
-jaſtifiable 3? but as theſe two objects are 
joined; I cannot help very much ſuſpect- 
ing him. However it be, you are very 


h blamable, my dear friend, not to 'baniſh J 


from your thoughts this perfidious man; 
Jou ate nouriſhing #h idea for ever fatal 
to your peace: let us talk no more about 
him, beſeech you, but if poſſible, let us 
Rn Fo 18 ſuch A 9 'You may 


certainly 


a Perivian Princeſs,. &c. 13: 


certainly expect to ſee me, and I will da 
all in my power to amuſe you; how much 
do I wiſh, that I may be able to contri- 
bute to the return of your n 8 
and you future happineſs. of ine 
Io οr help reproachir myſelf, for 
leaving you abandoned to your own ſad 
reflections; but I flattered myſelf you was 
cured of your paſſion, and doubted not 
but agreeable company would ſweeten 
your ſolitude; and in order to do this; I 
will bring with me two of my friends, 
who, I. am ſure, will give you. pleaſute. 
My. brother is returned, and has ſeen your 
leiter, which gave him great concern at 
perceiving from it, that your mind is ſtil! 
| Hilled with the image of the perjured Aza. 
Lou owe to his delicacy, and that beha- 
viour which none but himſelf is capable 
of, the violence which he does his paſſion 
by not ſeeing you; but he does not feel it 
55 leſs, and cannot e rel d 
nies of it. 
e » Bis Fears your Salt, ni appre- 
kends, that in NOT of himſelf ſome ex- 
iss 5 preſſions 


. 


\ 


1 


- 


4 
e dfeaps 1 to your 


rigid injunctions; he inceſſantly laments, 


that ſentiments ſo conſtant, ſo tender, and 
ſo delicate, and which he cannot but be 
ſenfible would have been juſtly beſtowed 
en im, ſhould n one 


5 w undeerving. | ris} 


Feu offer 5 your: friendſhip, nai 
preſs him to. viſit you; is not this a real 
eruely? Can you deſire, that he ſhould 
everyiday behoid an object for whom he 


continually ſighs, who by her beauty, 


ſoftneis; and a thouſand nameleſs charms, 
mult ſtill more and more enſlave him; 
and yet ſeverely forbid: him to ſpeak of. 
that paſſion Which is ever neareſt to his 


heart, and uppermoſt in his thoughts? 


1 However, he generouſly- accepts the 
tender friendſhip which vou offer him, 


ſince more you will. not give; he is very 
ſenſible, that this friendſhip, would have a 
' thouſand cha 
ed than his, but he feels that his paſſion is | 


1s for a heart leſs enamour- 


tog ſtrong. to be ſatisfied with ſo-weak a 
 fentiment ; 3 unable to recal his own reaſon, 
| = — 


a Peruvian: Princeſs, 8c. 13 


dlink bow. difficult is will be-co-fatisfy | 


yours, if indeed, my dear Zilia, reaſon 

may be allowed to one, who- ſill, obſti - 
nately loves a perſon who neither can, nox 
indeed now ought to make any retura for it. 
Ir you have a deſire to be inſtructed in 


rhe Chriſtian Religion, be not afraid that 
Deterville will ever give you any leſſons 


with tyranny; he will only aſſiſt you by 
ſuch arguments, as will be left; to the 
ehoice of your reaſon, either to yield to or 
reject. You know his integrity and mo- 
deration-; I am very ſenſible, | thoſe quali 
ties wil} ever be his guide; though I am 
convinced it will give bim the ꝑureſt joy, 
Would he be the inſtrument of your con- 
viction; but, my dear Zilia, you cannot 
enter on this great work, without ee 
freeing your mind from prejudice. : 


W promiſe ourſelves much beef d. in 
your converſation, and will uſe every 


means te make ourſelves agrecable to 
you this will not be hard to do, if both 
your hearts can be freed from love, and 


- EATER as plzce of it. De- 
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16 — Letters to and from . 
terville, ho we have at laſt engaged to be 
of the party, has firmly promiſed me, that 
he will give no marks of his paſſion, but. 
obſerve all the rules of diſcretion which 
you preſeribe to him; but you muſt pro- 
miſe him one thing in return, which is ne- 
ver to mention the faithleſs, but too happy 
Aza. I cannot help thinking this is a 
complaiſance which he has a right to 
exact; Perhaps, you may find a difficulty 
in it, but it is abſolutely neceſſary it 
ſhould be done, in order to form that per- 
fect ee e n to eee 
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T my return Rom Malta to Paris; 

11 my dear ſiſter, I received the fair 

Zilia's letter, which was delivered to me 

by your order, with a mixture of joy and. 

tad This letter, in the beginning, 
expreſſes her deſign to forget Aza, in the 
ſtrongeſt terms; but, oh painful and eruel 
thought! it likewiſe expreſſes her reſolu - 
tion afreſh never to put another in his 
place. She even forbids me having the 
leaſt hope of that kind; what a raortal 
blow, my e Celina, was this | Do yau. 
thoroughly enter into it? 

WIuII x Zilia imagined ſhe could depend | 
on the fidelity of her lover, I had no room: 
either for hope: or complaint; I was ſen- 
ſible, from the melancholy feelings of my: 
own heart, that ſuch a paſſion; was not 
. conquered. While Aza was. faith- 

ful. 


ab Mo W 

ful, he had a right; to Zilia; but when 

this Aza became faithleſs and perjured, 
had I not then a right to hope ? Yer at the 
very moment that |. conceived it, how 
cruelly; was it cruſhed I. Dear ſiſter, how 
hard is my fate! Of what materials 
are thoſe Peruvian fouls. compoſe? Is 
Zilia incapable of feeling that pleaſure, 
which all women, I might ſay. all man- 

kind, enjoy in revenge ? If ſhe is, why 
does it not eraſe from her heart every idea 
of this ungrateful man. Surely it ſhould, 

if it were only to ** * nen of 
that crime. i 


How happy ſhould I be; if amidſt the 
variety of ſentiments which fill her ſoul, 
one ſpark of love for me could find an en- 
trance] I am ſenſible that my delicacy 
would be a little hurt by i it, but no mat- 
| ter, if I have but her love. 1 ſhall owe a | 
part of my happineſs to revenge, but per- 
haps T Wall likewiſe owe ſoime to grati- 
e 3, Thall [ nor then be ey bleſſed? ? 
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Tr is true, that this beauty whom I 
adore, offers me the warmeſt friendſhip, 


| and erpreſſes he charms of i it with ſo 


AR % 


but Zilia made me loch an offer, it would 
have enchanted me; but can the moſt ten- 
der friendſhip on her ſide be ſufficient to 

| repay'the moſt paſſionate. love on mine? 
Weak ſhadow of a paſſion! how can it 
at all be anſwerable to that which 1 feel, 
if at the time chat Zilia returns che moſt 
tender love with calm tranquil, friendſhip 
only; her heart, at laſt forgetting the faith- 


leſs Aza, ſhould favour the paſſion of any 


other man? I ſhudder with aread and horror 
at the thought; alas ! ſuch an engagement 
would render me for ever miſerable. To be 


N a z . 


always within fight of the object who alone | 


could make me happy, and yet always far 
from appincls, is a ſituation, thot inſtead 


of. curing. the 9 5 ſuffer, would ſerve 
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: a at. | vita fo Derne rut. 
po indeed pi ir a Uſiriftea heart, 
1 which'finds no relief either from itſelf 
or from any thing about it. Such is your 
farvation; my Wee Deterville; you love, 
With a paſſion which knows no bounds, 
the moſt amiable and moſt lovely girl that 
ever was; the purity of her ſoul, the na- 
tural delicacy: of her converſation, her 
beauty, for ever new 50 four eyes, her 
eandour;: even' her very tendetnels for 
Axa, repugnant as it is to all your hopes, 
join to contribute to nouriſh*'in you a 
paition,, which. is continu ally increaſed by 
; A paſſion the nr more dender, as it 
is is he fiſt you ever felt. ap 
I woutr-endeavour to cure you of it, 
if it were of ſuch. a nature as made it at 
all. likely E ſhould ſucceed: but I am 
not. ignorant, that at the time you: was 
maſter 
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maſter. of this fair Indian, that. ſhe was 
yours by the laws of conqueſt, you re- 
ſpected her beauty, her ſentiments, and 
her misfortunes. It was not for want of 
your ſtrong endeavours, that what ſhe 
prized as her only good, was not hers; and 
that even at the expence of the wealth | 
which might have been your own. 


IL cok x up to you as a prodigy, when 
I faw you ſend for the happy Aza from the 
Spaniſh court, in order to return to him, 
in company with his other treaſures, the 
only jewel which you wiſhed to keep. 
Surely this was the heroiſm of generoſity. 
Afterwards, by an unexpected turn of for- 

tune, when the infidelity of Aza rendered 
your favours uſeleſs, and you had more 
reaſon than ever to hope, the unexampled 
conſtancy of Zilia for an ungrateful man 
added the laſt ſevere ale, to me miſ- 


fortunes. 

Bur, my dear Fea SL while 1 . 
your grief, and lament your ill- ſtarr d paſ- 
fion, give me leave to ſay, that you ſux p- 


poſe your caſe * than it really is. 
2 8 Tour- 


v2 Lauben hand from 


Your'anxious heart permits not the leaſt 
_ glimpſe-of ho but perhaps the indif- 
ference in Which you formerly lived, 
makes you ignorant of the hopes which! 
think are {ti}; left you. As a woman, I 
ought to be true to my ſex; but as a _ 
I'muſt a little betray it + 
Hear” mie then, my. dear Deterville : : 
A was the only object in the world that 
Zilia could; in the early time of 1 5 
attached to; a prince tender, young, 
handſome; and Zilia in all the PT > 
ſweetneſs of her firſt fires, authoriſed by 
duty, and agreeable to that virtue which | 
ennobled both their ſouls ; was it not likely 
a tender paſſion ſhould-be formed. between 
them: A dreadful misfortune, a cruel re- 
volution ſeparated them, and increaſes 
the idea of their happigeſs, of which they 
* themſelves tatally deprived. 975 PA 
Oni recollect, what ſtrength deſpair 
muſt add to a lawful paſſſon before fo 
warm: her's was tlie firſt ĩmpreſſion of a 
heart formed for love, which could not 
know a more ſenſible — than that 
of 


C 


. = 


of=ionftancy to the firſt object it had 
choſen: In hort, it was a heart ena- 5 
moured to exceſs, whoſe paſſion was ſtill 
more increaſed by difficulty, and which, 
juſbarrived-ar the heighth of its felicity, 
ſaw:itſelfs in that OE ſnatched = 
its expected enjoyment. 


Mx dear brother, Gai a moment put 
yourſelf in Zilia's place; is it poſſible that 
a new lover could make her ſo foon for- 
ger a bridegroom who was ſo infinitely 
dear to her? Is it poſſible, that her tran- 
quikty could be already reſtored? Only 
recollect the innate nobleneſs of her ſoul, 
and you will own that a heart like hers 
muſt carry her attachment beyond the 
bounds of common ſenſibility, and may 
be capable of continuing to love an object 
which it is ſure never to poſſeſs. This 
is a tuneful ſtring, and it ſounds a long 
time after it has been once thoroughly 
touched but ſurely reaſon muſt convince 
you, my dear Deterville, that this is too 
g ee * to n or ever. 
6 
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Ca you doubt but that Zilia, when 

F can reflect more calmly on it, will ſee 
the injuſtice of Aza, will feel his indiffer- 
ence, and grow tired of a love which 
meets with no return; a ſweet enchant- 
ment has hitherto ſupported her tender- 
neſs, but that will at laſt vaniſh ; the 
image of Aza will become burthenſome, 
and her heart, then diſintereſted and with- 


dodut an object to fill it, will not be able to 


continue in ſuch an inactive ſtate; a diſa- 


5 greeable languor will be tireſome to her 


active ſoul; ſhe will find ſome pretence to. 
get rid of it, and what pretence-can better 


offer than that of -gratitude ? Zilia ace 


knowledges her obligations, and is fully. 
ſenſible how much ſhe owes to your ge· 


nerous diſintereſted behaviour. 


I cou, in the next place, to chat friend 
23 ſhip ſhe has off dd ya By your refuſing 
to accept of it, it ſeems to be diſpleaſing to 
you; it is a ſentiment not anſwerable to 
that of love; it ſeems like a payment in 
falſe coin, and you reject it becauſe it is 
not conformable to your defires ; ; but pray, 

dear 


1 . 4 
1 * : > Ws 
9 * 
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dear brother, is it the name that gives 
you diſguſt! ? to me it appears ſo; or you 
would receive the friendſhip of Zilia with 
leſs reluctance; give me leave to tell you, 
that you ought to receive it with rapture; 


why do you oblige me to W the {e- 
crets of my own ſex ? * | | 


Tus ſentiment of friendſhip ſo pleaſ- 
ing among men, and ſo rarely to be found 
between women, is always the ſtrongeſt 
between people of different ſexes. Men 
embrace it between each other with ar- 
dour, women with caution, but two peo- 
ple of different ſexes, add to friendſhip a 
lively. ſpark of that fire, which nature, 
true to itſelf, will always give; paſſion 
imperceptibly will attend this friendſhip, 
ſo pure in appearance, even in its birth, 
as friends of this kind generally find; let 
them be as much upon their guard as: they 
will, it is of no conſequence; all the pre- 
cautions they can take, will not ſtop the 
progreſs of nature, and they will ſoon be 
ſurpriſed with finding themſelves fall into 
that paſſion, of which they had no.miſtruſt, 

Vor. I. | TRE 
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Taz friendſhip which is offered you, my 
dear Deterville, I look on to be the firſt 


act of that intereſting, play, the plot of 
76 ou. 0 much deſire to ſee unra- 


„ 


cauſe 1487 you for e 9 2 muſt 
confeſs that the name of friendſhip ſpreads 
avel over other ſentiments, which con- 
ceals a part of them from your fight; but 
it is à veil wrought by the hands of love, 
which conceals nothing from a penetrating 
eye, nor can long conceal the truth from 
him who i is the object „ | 
Conrxss now, my dear brother, that! 
had reaſon for ſurpriſe, when I heard you 
SY bieterly. complain of the only part which 
_ Zitia- could take, reflect well! upon it, and 
you will be of my opinion. Could a bet- 
ter method be thought of; one better 
ſuited to the delicacy of you. boch? Will 
not the lady always riſe in your opinion, 
who was reſerved, only x to make your hap- 
- Fineſs the more complete? Who, by | 


making. your paſſion coincide with rea- J 
Jon, | 


* 5 


T 
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"ED intends” to refine” and increaſe * Your | 
—” 
'"InvezD, my brother, you are much 
- obliged | to Zilia, who, under che veil of 
friendſhip, 1 is preparing for you pleaſures 
of a a more exalted Kind, than you could 
ever figure to yourſelf. She neither could, 4 
5 nor indeed ought to make at once ſuch a a 
return to your paſſion, as you requeſted. 
You, muſt advife with our ſex in affairs 
of this kind, and do not bluſh to confeſs 
that women underſtand them better than 
yourſelf; ſince without ſuch aſſiſtance, 
men would be very ignorant in the art of 
love. Women are allowed, from the foft- 
neſs of their tempers, to have nicer geni- 
uſes than” men ; take notice, 1 diſtinguiſh 
this art of love from artifice ; theſe two 
characters, though they reſemble each | 
other, are yet different. 

Evy ſenſible woman loves with art, 
= but not with artifice; but as to your dear 
Zilla, her heart i is honeſt; noble, and ele- 

vated.” But ſhe i is ingenuous beyond what 
Lever found in woman; that ingenuous 


BY * > - men 
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heart of hers, at preſent, wholly engroſſed 
with the moſt tender paſſion, but a paſ- 
ſion cruelly ſlighted, you will at laſt find 
to be reſerved for you y allow her only a 
decent time for grief, and without com- 
plaint, leave it to that time, to deſtroy i in 
her the idea of conſtancy, which now flat- 
ters her vanity. That ſingular honour of 
remaining faithful to her firſt vows, even 
when they are broken on the other ſide, 
without a poſſibility of re- union, is a ſen- 
timent which certainly ſhe could not learn 
among us; ſhe will therefore at laſt yield 
to our example; ; being then free, but 
afraid of enjoying that freedom, and at 
the ſame time fully ſenſible of your gene- 
rous treatment, the friendſhip, ich ſhe 
now looks on as a pleaſing harmony be- 
tween ſouls, .need go but one degree far- 
ther to become love, and that miracle 
will be acromplithed without her percep- 
tion. 
My dear Deterville, what a charming 
| proſpect i is before you? I think you muſt 


ſee enough of. it to make you eaſy, and 
2 8 engage 
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engage you with alacrity to accept the 
part which Zilia offers with ſo good a 
grace. From theſe intentions, which are 
diſintereſted in appearance, but more ſo 
from the gentleneſs of a female mind, ex- 
pect the happineſs of which you loren! ſo 
much to deſpair, 
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LE TER, XL. 


AT 40 ert. 

Is 721. 

\V K R a 1 * rr 
happened to me, in the loſs of Aza, 

J could not have imagined, Sir, that any 

poignant affliction could have reached my 

heart ; but fatal experience has convinced 


me of the contrary, from a diſcovery 1 


accidentally made, and which has given 
me the moſt cruel uneaſineſs. Your ſiſter 
came yeſterday to ſee me, and after ſhe 


had left me, I found a paper in my cham- 


ber. I opened it, but how great was my 
ſurpriſe to find it her hand, in a letter ad- 
dreſſed to you; in which, after condemn- 
ing you for refuſing my proffered friend- 
ſhip;: ſhe endeavours; to perſuade you to 
it, from ber _ nen to oy 
thoughts: - 21 2915 295 
no: . ha We es the 


ever tender, the ever generous Celina, 
DV . the 


— 
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the only comfort of my afflicted ſoul, 
would have proved unfriendly, after I 
had given myſelf entirely up to her, and 
had not the leaſt reſerve in the ſincere love 
felt? But 1 find her love to me is not 
without ſuſpicion. Though your ſiſter, at 
the beginning of this ſnocking letter, loads 
me with praiſes, yet ſurely they cannot 
flow ſo much from her own ſentiments, 
as from her fear of diſpleaſing you. For, 
on what pretences does ſhe ground your 


| . hope, but the want of ſtability in thoſe 


virtues which ſhe. allows appear in me. 
In betraying to you the ſecrets of her ſex: 
Her art, or 1 will ſay artifice, does not 
turn to the advantage of her own mind: 
Miſtaken girl! does ſhe think the Virgins 
devoted to the Sun, and educated in his 
Temple, are to be looked on in that ge- 
neral light in which ſne makes women 
appear? Is there but one model for them; 
and but one rule to form a judgment by? 
The Creator, who gives endleſs variety to 
his works; who diſtinguiſhes every coun- 
OF en ſome particular property; Who 
C 4 gives 
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gieves to us all faces ſo alike, and yet ſo 
different ; has he decreed that the charac- 
ters of the mind ſhould be in every nation 
Aimilar, and that all reaſonable beings 
ſhould think in the ſame manner; I own 
this is what J cannot believe. 
-  BesIDes, what right has ſhe to allow to 
vour ſex ſuch ſuperior prerogatives? Can 
me think they are endued with a ſtronger 
portion of the breath of the Divinity? 
We have indeed in Peru, ſuch an opi- 
nion of the divine Amutas, whoſe ſublime 
knowledge, conſecrated by a continual 
habit of virtue, raiſes. them above the 
generality of men: But for others, if 
they have paſſions which are common to 
the ſpecies, we allow them only, common 
virtues to conduct and rectify thoſe paſ- 
ſions; and we judge of them from their 
actions, and not from * a : 
weaknelſles. 
Ho could ſhe ah to perſuade 
you, that there was fo little firmneſs in my 
ſoul? Certainly, ſhe cannot conceive it 
from any thing that is paſt, My heart, 
formed 
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formed to frankneſs from my. infancy, 
never uſed any other methods to perſuade 
the faithleſs Aza of the ſincerity of my 
paſſion, -than by the natural manner in 
which it was expreſſed. I am entirely 
unacquainted, and wiſn ever to be ſo, with 
that art which degrades women in a much 
greater degree than it makes them appear 
charming, ſince it proves their weakneſs, 
their vanity, and their diſtruſt of the ob- 
ject whom they would with to enflave. 
- NaTvure knows no art, nor ever ſtrives 
to adorn the graces, by adding ſuperficial 
charms to virtue. In vain, doth Celina 
poorly diſtinguiſn art from artifice; I 
know no difference: Is there any need for 
diſguiſe, where it is our intereſt to hide 
nothing? But ſhe bluſhed to confeſs the 
arts ſhe had made ule of, to lead you into 
an error; however, I ſtill hope every 
thing from the known generoſity of your 
ſoul, worthy, as you are, to aver been 
born among us. „„ 
I Au ſure no- injurious faſpicion © ever 


yet found an entrance into your mind; 
0 5 and 


NS 
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and 1 mall be very ſorry for your ſeeing 
this wicked letter, leſt it ſhould lead you 
to ſuſpicion; But ſhould 1, Deterville, 
be at all worthy of your friendſhip, if the 
too credulous Celina hadjuſtly repreſented 
me? As you have too much candour to 
think I aim at any glory in barely per- 
forming my duty, you cannot expect that 

either time, or the ſuppoſed weakneſs of 
my ſex, will make any change in me. 


„Unrzo with Aza, in ties which death 
only could have diſſolved, no other object 
ean diſengage me from him. Vet let me 
beg to ſee you, Sir, .and let us together 
enjoy the tranquil fruits of friendſhip, 
which gratitude preſents you with, Come, 
and at once enlighten and adorn my un- 
derſtanding,. diſengaged from all tumul- 
tuous paſſions. You will find that friend- 
ſhip alone, is worthy to fill our hearts, * 
ar our wad Nee ai 
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. 140 fr te adorable Zilla with. | 
only — to pains which were infüppelt. 
able. I hoped a long abſence might work 
this miracle; but, alas! the reſentment 
which tenderneſs inſpires, is ſoon” ſtifled 
by its own Principle. 1 am returned 
more enamoured, moe with as little 

| hope as ever. 8 nent $$ 5444. Yor” 

Ix ſpite of the faint Simm nerin oe 
Aza's infidelity had kindled in 875 mind, 
my ſituation gives me more reaſon than 

ever to complain. But, notwithſtanding | 
your cruel manner of thinking, 1 tilt 
have no power to fly from you: The en- 

gaging manner in which you bind me, by 
the tender friendſhip you offer me, has 
ſuch influence over my ſoul, that though 
che bounds you preſcribe appear a fpecies 
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of ingratitude, yet I "muſt own, that t to 
make any complaint would be unjuſt ; at 
the ſame time that I ſubmit to the ſeverity 
of your laws, my heart dares ſtill to hope 
they may, in time, be ſoftened. Pardon 
my diſtraction and my ſincerity. 

I ekxrnkss what my heart feels, and 
cannot help pleaſing myſelf with theſe illu- 
ſive proſpects, or being ſorry when my 
reaſon convinces me of the folly of them. 
It is true, ir ſometimes, makes me bluſn 
for a moment, but ſoon the ideas of a 
happy futurity take place; and I triumph 
over my misfortunes, This is my weak- 
neſs; I confeſs it; and though it ſo much 
mortifies and degrades- me, yet does it 
raiſe the glory of the daughter of the Sun. 
Wu 1 am with you, fair Zilia, a 
look from you will recal the reſpect that 
is your due. My deſire to pleaſe you will 
be ſtronger than any other, and will be 
the rule of my actions; united to you, only 
by the pures Feelings of the ſoul and ſimili- 
tude of mind, we mall have nothing to 
fear from thoſe Pauls, which the paſſions 
too 


; 
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too che bring along with them; our 
calm and quiet days ſhall flow on in per- 
fect tranquillity, like a perpetual ſpring, 
when all things ſeem to ſtart afreſh out 
of the hands of Nature. We ſhall to- 
gether enjoy her benefits, and crown them 
by our gratitude: If we at any time 
mention Aza, it ſhall be only to pity 
and, deteſt his perfidy; perhaps Fate 
was more guilty than he: but however 
that may be, he was certainly not worthy 
of the Virgin of the Sun, after having 
breathed the native air of the. barbarous 
enemies of Peru. 

Lr me beſeech you to forget your 
"als to my ſiſter; her tenderneſs for me, 
and her ſenſe of my diſtreſs, has made her 

hope for what ſhe has written; and her 
deſign was only to comfort me, and pre- 
ſerve me from deſpair. This is ſurely 
ſufficient to excuſe her; I muſt inſiſt upon 
your promiſe of pardon, divine Zilia; let 
there be nothing to embitter the bete of 
that ſociety which we propoſe to enjoy in 
the country. Aſſured of this, I ſhall 
ſoon 


4 


38 Fan 
ſoon throw myſelf at your feet; I will 
look upon your new habitation as the 


Temple of the Sun, and there reſpectfully . 
adore the luminary that enlightens it, | 
My conftant, my inceſſant care ſhall be, 

to Pay to 8 the pureſt and moſt ſubmil- 
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7. 0 the Chevalier Doron, at Malta, ** 


TY abrupt Fe on Malts, : 


without. taking leave of you, my 
dear Sir, might juſtly give you diſguſt ; 
but you know me too well, to ſuſpect that 
friendſhip which, contracted in our earlieſt 
years, has ever ſince been increaſing by 
that unreſerved: confidence which has al- 
ways ſubſiſted between us. 
Tas early intimacy, this unreſtrained 
freedom, muſt plead an excuſe for my 
having ſo often lately interrupted the 
natural gaiety of your mind, to entertain 
you with my complaints. You know the 


affair which drove me to Malta; the ſame 
cauſe has hurried me back to France: 


Do not reproach me for not ſeeing you, 


my mind was then too much oppreſſed to 


bear the diſagreeable ceremony of taking 
leave of my friends. 


Lg 
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IETI Paris with a full deſign never 
more to ſee this Peruvian Beauty; I hoped 
time, abſence, and your company, would 
baniſh from my breaſt a fruitleſs paſſion : 
has begged, has entreated my return: 
255 ! chen cruel a taſk does ſhe require of 
While ſhe calls me her friend, and 
_=_ me to ſee; her in the kindeſt man- 
ner, ſhe forbids my ever thinking of her 
by another name; ſhe. impoſes a cruel 
ſilence on my lips, and inſiſts that love 
ſhall never be the e of our conver- 
ſation. 

I know you Cle at what you will call 
my little knowledge of the fair-ſex ; but 
indeed, my friend, you muſt not judge of 
Zilia by our countryWomen z ſuch an in- 
vitation from a Frenchwoman would be 
an aſſurance of ſucceſs, but Zilia, to all 
the ſweetneſs, ſoftneſs, and delicacy which 
can adorn her own ſex, adds a ſteady con- 
ſtancy, which is rarely to be found in 
either; and a candour of ſoul, which makes 
her incapable of the leaſt __ 

ACCUSE 


E Peruvian Princeſs, &c. 41 


Accus her not of cruelty, for ſhe is 
all gentleneſs; and, in ſpite of myſelf, I 
muſt admire thoſe ſentiments which de- 
roy my hopes. Alas! why was the ami- 
able Ziha born to waſte fuch a profuſion 
of love on the faithleſs, ungrateful Aza? 
Why was not I the happy object of her 
tender attachment? And why may I not 
yet be ſo? Pity my diſtraction, my dear 
friend! I know not ning I fay.- I ſet out 
to-morrow for the country, with my bro- 
ther and ſiſter (to viſit this lovely girl); 
they ſometimes conſole and ſometimes ral- 
ly my diſtreſs : You ſhall Hon hear Nu a N 
again. ae _ g 
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| To the Chevalier Devo! 4 at Mala. | 
* Fette 10 5 
HAVE now, why den Dubois ke 

two days in his i ain retreat: It 
1s Meble to deſeribe to you the agita- 
tion of my mind at ſetting out; I wifhed 
with ardency to ſee the charming Zilia, 
yet feared that ſight might awaken ſuch 
ſenſations in my wu,” as 31 3 if poſ- 
ſible, might ſleep. - | 
IXNEWI e meet het with all the 
warmth of the moſt lively friendſhip, bur 
my\heart whiſpered me, it was not likely 
to ſtop there: Thus wavering, thus per- 
plexed, I was not much inclined to talk ; 
my fellow-travellers obſerved my reverie, 
and endeavoured to draw me from it, by 
enquiring what paſſed in my journies to 
and from Malta, and how I paſſed my : 
time when there; their queſtions teazed 
me, and I could ſearcely anſwer with good 
humour, 


Ar 
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Ar length \ we arrived, and I ſummoned 


all my reſolution, to. keep within the - 


| bounds I had preſcribed myſelf. Zilia, 
after having ſaluted my ſiſter, ran to me, 
with her uſual frankneſs, calling me' her 
dear brother; I caught her in my arms, 
and while I embraced her, felt a rapture, 


which told me, that was not the name 1 


wiſhed her to know me by: A ſigh eſcap- 

ed me, as ſhe diſengaged herſelf; whether 

it was obſerved I know not, but ſhe di- 

verted our attention, by making us take 

notice of the little alterations ſne had made 
in the houſe and gardens, ſince my depar- 
ture. 

Wr dined together with great chens 
fulneſs; plenty, neatneſs, and elegance 
reigned at table, and Zilia did the honours 
with a grace that enchanted us. How 
comes it,that this dear girl, without ſeem- 
ing to take pains, has, in ſo ſhort a time, 


acquired that eaſy addreſs, which is the 


ſtudy of great part of the lives of our 
French ladies? Indeed ſhe has learned all 
the politeneſs of an European court, with- 

| | out 
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out "Rl loſt that native ſimplicity 
which 1 the beauteous Indian. 

Arx dinner my ſiſter, who has much 
taſte i in muſic, entertained us on the harp- 
ſichord ; and Zilia, who has great ſweet- | 
neſs of voice, and who, while in the Con- 
vent, had improved her judgment, ſung 
to the inſtrument : It was a new air, I 
think a pretty one; the words are tender, 
I applied them to * own e 1 od 
bee the wo Ty + if; 
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When Delia leaves the bliſsful plain, 
And in retirement veils her charms, 
Tho? thouſand beauties ſtill remain, 
No fair one now my boſom warms ; | 
Midſt ſportive nymphs and ſhepherds gay, 
Muſing, I ſigh the hours away. 
VCC 
But when ſhe to the plain returns, 
My joys revive, my ſorrows die; 5 
- * , 
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My breaſt with kindling args and burns, 
My wiſh fulfil'd, to her Ifly; 


My ſpeech attempts my love to paint, | 
Alas! in vain, all words are faint. 


III. 

Lend a me AY power, oh! Pe love; 
With eloquence, my lips inſpire, 
Such as my Delia's ſoul may move, 
And touch her heart with fond deſire: 
So ſhall thy votary e' er be bleſs'd, 
Thy votary, ſtill thro lie confeſt. 

Tan tune was es to the words; 
ſoft and plaintive, it ſoothed and nou- 
riſhed my diſtemper. The effect it wrought 
on my mind. was viſible, after the little 


concert ceaſed ; love took the entire poſ- 


ſeſlion of my ſoul; I continually repeated 


to myſelf the lines of the ſong; I applied 
them to my own paſſion; I grew inſenſibly 


penſive and melancholy; 1 was called 
upon, and endeavoured to reſume my 


gaiety, but in vain; I ſunk again into 


thought, and remained ſo the whole even- 
8 in. 
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ing. Was I writing to any one but you, 
ſhould I thus entertain them with the hiſ- 
tory, of my heart? But you have'ever been 
the confident of its foibles, : as s well as its 
Ae een n 

Lou, my dear pd to whom love 


has been a ſport, and women only the 


amuſement of your lighter hours, will per- 
haps be inclinable to ridicule my folly; 
but, I beſeech you, ſpare me, 11755 am indeed 
to ſerious to bear raillery. <a 

Mv God!” what a trial! to love to ex- 


ceſs, to have the beloved object for ever 


in my ſight, yet condemned to eternal 
filence! 1 dread chance leaving us a mo- 
ment alone together; how ſhould'T then 


edthrrizhd: my tongue? Alas! theſe ſad 


NIIrit me too much; I muſt 


| conelude. N Adieu, my dear a ee 


inn ie 
5 r re e u 
nor 31911 Eve oh you 10 
dr of 360 . | DorunvitLE, 
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75 0 tbe Chevalier Dosols, 4 at 2 
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— villa of my brother's, about three 
miles from the reſidence of my fair friend 
What does that name expreſs! Surely, 
with a female, every thing that is tender: 


Dull, inſenſi ble clods, who talk of Plato- 


nick: love, 91 dream, a chimera, which 
never did, nor ever will exiſt, but in the 
brains of monks and religious enthuſiaſts; 
why jt having deadened all tender feelings 
Ve to whom all mankind have bowed, 
and ſet up this unnatural idol in his ſtead: 


Let, my Zilia would perſuade me, that it | | 


is poſfible for me to yield to their nonſen- 
ſical jargon. Strange! F that ſhe, who 
Judges ſo juſtly, in all other things, ſhould 
in this ſo. much deceive herſelf; and that, 


Wa ſhe cheriſhes a E Paſſion for a 


lover 


« 
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in chemſelves, endeavour to degrade the 
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lover who is for ever loſt, ſhould imagine 


that I, the beloved object daily in my 
ſight, can ceaſe to wiſh her mine. 
I AM led into theſe reflections by an 
accidental interview we had this morning. 
My ſiſter and Zilia being ſo near, and fo 
fond of each other, are ſeldom - aſynder a 


day together. 1 have carefully avoided 


being left alone with my lovely Indian, 
fearing I ſhould give offence by expreſſing, 
what I NOIR Adar to kia not to 
Mv alter being «for of reading, has a 
final ſtudy, to which 1 have free cel bt 
There have we frequently formed little 
parties, and read favourite poets, and 
ſometimes philoſophers, 'to my dear pupil, 


and been often charmed by the obſerva- 


tions ſhe has made: And there, it was 
that this morning, 1 auen ſurpriſed 


the lovely maid. 


[ passED the laſt evening with a friend; 
and returning home, when the family 
were retired to reſt, I did not know 
that Zilis ſpent” the 9 with my ſiſter. 
That 
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That uneaſineſs which keeps me wak- 
"ing while others enjoy repoſe, made me 
riſe earlier than uſual, and walk to the 
ſtudy, with a deſign of diverting my 


anxiety by a book; when, on opening the 
door, I ſaw Zilia fitting with her back to 


me, leaning her head on her hand, which 


reſted on a table, buſy in peruſing a pa- 
per which lay before her. I made but 
little noiſe in entering, ana ſhe ſeemed ſo 
abſorbed in thought, that l adpanced ſome 
ſteps without her perceiving me. As ſhe 


lifted up her face, I perceived ſhe: had 


been ſhedding tears: taking the paper in 


her hand, ſhe was going to throw it in the 


155 IF but ſuddenly ſnatching it back, ſne 
claſped 1 it to her breaſt, and wept over it. 
Having ſeen more than I wiſhed, 1 would: 


have retreated as quietly as I entered, but 
Zilia turning her head juſt as I was golt | 


out of the door, called me back. Oh! 5 


heavens, Sir, ſays ſhe, is it poſſible vou 


can thus ſteal on my retirement? Shock 

ed at being looked on as a ſpy, I returned, 

threw myſelf at her feet, and told her by 
Vor. II. 2 what 
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what chance I had been brought there, 
and how unexpectedly I had found her, 
J am fatisfied, Sir, ſays ſhe; but ſince 
it has ſo happened, ſit down, and learn 
the occaſion of the diſorder in*which you 
found me: This is an explanation which 
I owe to your friendſhip. You know to 
what exceſs' I have loved; and that de- 

ſpair only could ever have forced me to 
drive the faithleſs Aza from my mind: 
you know how «|moſt impoſſible a taſk I 
impoſed on myſelf, when I reſplved to 
think of him no more; however, to this 
lad neceſſity has he reduced me; and there 
was no means of accompliſhing it, but by 
parting with every thing that was ever 
his. I thought 1! had done it ; but, look- 
ing in a cabinet yeſterday, I found this 
letter, which was the forerunner of our 
laſt fatal meeting: I bathed it with my 
tears; I was aſhamed of my weakneſs, 
but was not able to aſſume ſufficient cou- 
rage inſtantly to deſtroy it; 1 carried it 
about me, with a deſign of doing it as 


toon as J could fortify my mind againſt 
2 * the 


— 


4 
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the many tender ideas which were now 
; renewed in it: I this morning thought it 
done, and was preparing to put my deſign 


in execution, when J could not help wiſh- 


ing to read it once more, to take an ever- 
laſting adieu; I dwelt on .every ſentence, 
not reflecting that my fooliſh heart was 
preparing tortures for itſelf : at length, 
on a ſudden recollection, I determined to 
burn it; but juſt as I was committing-it 


to the flames, my heart recoiled, and I 


preſſed it to my boſom in a tranſport of 
affliction and grief: I find a tender reluc- 
tance in my mind, which will not ſuffer 


me to ſee it conſumed; at the ſame time, 


CY am convinced I ought not to keep it, as 


it is only feeding a hopeleſs, and unrea- 
ſonable paſſion: let me beſeech you to 
take it, and do with it what you will; but 


let me never ſee or hear of it more. 


AAS! my deareſt Zilia, ſays I, would 


could, by taking this paper from your 


ſight, baniſh the faithleſs Aza from your 


mind, who, I fear, has taken tco deep 


root to admit of any other making an im- 
"on. Preſſon. 
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. preſſion. Ah! Sir, fays ſhe, let me en- 
treat you, proceed no farther; you know 
this is a ſubject with which you promiſed 
never to entertain me! 

On! my Zilia, ſays I; how cruel is 
that injunction, yet, how religiouſly have 
I ékept it, till inadvertently drawn into 

this converſation l why did you inſiſt on 
my return ? Can a man carry fire in his 
boſom and not be burnt? And can you, 
who have yourſelf felt a paſſion ſo tender, 
and, oh ſad reflection! ſo unalterable; 


can you, unjuſt and partial girl, blame 


me, for feeling that love which the ſight 
of you daily inflames? or, that now urged 
by what I have juſt heard and ſeen, I dare 
5g (though contrary to your hard commands) 
. confeſs it? 
Alas! ſays the, * fret the juſtice of 
. your reproach, but ſurely I deſerve ſome 
degree of pity : Did not your ſiſter, my 
loved friend, unkindly condemn. me, as 
the cauſe which deprived her of the ſociety 
of a brother? Ah! ſtill do I remember 


tholc upbraidings \ which pierced my ſoul; 
| and 
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and though my tears, my innocence, my 
juſt excuſes, and my real ſorrow, made 
her ceaſe to afflict me by words; yet her 
looks, though full of ſweetneſs, ſeemed 
to me a ſilent reproach; and I never ſaw 


her without feeling the painful ſenſation 


of being the ener of e to the per- 


ſon I loved. 


* WHATEVER were as motives, neem 
I, fince you have recalled me, and I am 
every day bleſſed with the ſight of my 


lovely, my adorable Zilia, ſuffer me to 
breathe my paſſion, and to hope that the 


heart which has once been capable of feel- 
ing to ſuch exceſs, will not be for ever 
inſenſible to me. Hold, Sir; for heaven's 
fake, ſpare me on this ſubject; I am 
quite unprepared for it, and muſt conjure 


you to leave me, that I may recover from 


the perplexity 1 into which this meeting has 


thrown me. 


.I Mare no anſwer, but ſeizing one of 
her hands, preſſed it to my lips, bowed, 


and left her. As ſoon as I got home, I 


endeavoured to eaſe my mind, by com- 
| D3 municating 
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municating its feelings to you, my dear 
friend: ſometimes, I flatter myſelf with 
hope, and ſometimes her ſteady unifor- 
mity makes me deſpair. What are your 
ſentiments of my ſituation ? But why do! 
enquire of you, who form your judgment 
only. from women in general, and know 
nothing of my Zilia ! Adieu; you ſhall 
hear from me again ſoon: always love 
your | ES... 
| D ETERVILLE. 
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LETTER 
Jo the Chevalier Dvuois, at Malta. 


IJ is very well, my dear Dubois, you 
I indulge your vein of raillery; it is 
your turn, and I muſt allow it you, eſ- 
_ pectally as you always do it in a manner 
which pleaſes rather than hurts. 


Lou ſeem to be highly entertained with 
what you call a very proſperous opening; 
we are all in the right train you cry, and 
do not doubt but by this time Zilia and I 
perfectly underſtand each other: how will 


. you be ſurpriſed to find that I have drawn 


no advantage from that beginning ; nor 
has love been the ſubje& of our converſa- 
tion ſince that day. No, believe me, our 
diſcourſes and thoughts have been turned 
a ſublimer way. | 
I do not pretend to ſay that love does not 
mix irſelf with all my thoughts, though 1 
never talk of it but to o. you; a ſilence, 
D 4 4 „ Which 
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which 1 ſhould perhaps have found diff- 
cult to have kept, had I not been engroſſ- 
ed by another topic. | 

TRE day after I wrote you the laſt let- 
ter, my brother, ſiſter, and ſelf, dined with 
Zilia z the weather was ſultry, and we ſat 
ih a delicious grove, | where the trees form- 


ed an arched canopy over our heads; z the 


ſhadow of the boughs, which were juſt 
moved by the wind, chequered the ſun- 
beams on the ground, and made a con- 


ſtant tremulous motion; while the little 
choiriſters, that were perched here and 


there, ſeemed, by their various notes, to 


expreſs their thanks for the crumbs they 

received from our table. 
AFTER our repaſt, we ſtrolled through 

a winding path, which gradually opened 


to the banks of a river; here we ſeated 


5 ourſelves i in an arbour, compoſed of jeſſa- 


mine and woodbines. The proſpect on 


the other ſide was delightfully romantic; 


the green ſloping hills, which deſcended 


to the water, were ſhaded round with 


woods and vineyards: and it being the 
time 
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time of the vintage, nothing could appear 


more luxuriant. 


wn ar added to the beauty of the en 
was a ſmall rock which ſtood oppoſite to 
us, at the top of which roſe a brook that 
ran down its craggy ſides, till it was loſt 
in the current of the river. The ſweet- 


neſs of the air, the ſoft melody of the 


birds, the continual murmur of the wa- 


ter, and the ſublimity of the proſpect, 


all concurred to give our minds a turn to 


5 png ſerious and ſolemn. 


Wi began by admiring the fineneſs of 


the evening, and the charming diverſity 
of ſcenes which ſurrounded us : we looked 
up to the cloudleſs ſky, and were delight- 
ed with the blue ether which compoſed it. 
This naturally led us to contemplate the 
great firſt mover, and to expreſs our 
grateful adoration in terms ſuited to 
hearts at that time warmed by 1 his bleſs 
N ; 
4 WE obſerved that devotion was. im- 
Planted | in the heart of man; ſince there 


| was no nation under heaven, however 
RS ; D $ rude 
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rude: and barbarous, that did not worſhip 

a Deity. 

ZI hearkened with Glent attention to 
all that was ſaid; then reſuming the ſub- 
jet, As I can no longer, ſays ſhe, look on 
the Sun as a God, but as a ſtriking proof, 
among many others, of the wiſdom and 
— of ſome all- powerful being, I 
with to know as much of this revered 
Deity as poſſible; tor this end, I have 
long ſecretly defired to be inſtructed in 
the tenets of your religion, but have yet 
never had it in my power. The prieſt, 
who formerly, in the Convent, pretended 
to enlighten my mind, though there ap- 
peared the marks of divinity in what he 
attempted to teach, yet he fo obſcured 
and puzzled it by his manner, that I could 
by no means reconcile it to my under- 
ſtanding. 


Ir may be, ſays I, that you was at that 
time leſs inclinable to attend to any argu- 
ments in its favour than you are now; 
however, as your mind 1s diſpoſed, it is 
certainly worth a ſecond enquiry. The 

| Th great 
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great book of mar is before you, ſtudy | 
it, an intelligent being muſt, in every 
page, behold the traces of its almighty 
Author. This will naturally lead you to 
wiſh a more perfect knowledge of him; 
which is only to be gained by reading, 
without prejudice, thoſe books wherein 
he has revealed his will, | 


Tua is, returned ſhe, what I wiſh to 
as. and in which you muſt aſſiſt me: let 
me not bewilder myſelf, in reaſoning on 
what is difficult to be underſtood, but do 
you clear the way before me, remove er- 
ror from my ſight, and teach me to diſtin- 
guiſh truth from falſchood. ; 


Since that time our mornings have 
been devoted to this ſacred employment: : 
I look on myſelf as a miſſionary ſent by 
heaven, to convert my Zilia. I have put 
into her hands thoſe books which treat of 
the life and miracles of our Saviour; it 
opens to her a daily ſcene of wonders; ſhe 
reads, ſhe admires, ſhe comments ; ſhe 
makes her objections, I endeavour to ob- 

| > 7: 28 6 5 
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viate them; ſhe ſeems pleaſed to be con- 
vinced. 
Iii fend you in my next, the ſub⸗ 
ſtance of ſome of our converſations; in 


. the mean time reſt aſſured, that no one is 
nearer than yourſelf to the heart of 


Derenvilte, | 
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LETTER I 
To the Chevalier Dvzor 8 at Malta. 
N my laſt, I ſent you an account of 
the pleaſing taſk I had undertaken; 


I now proceed to tell you how 1 it has ſuc- 
ceeded. 


SITTING alone with Zilia, the other 


day; I have, fays ſhe, with equal plea- 
ſure, and ſurpriſe, read the life and diſ- 
courſes of your great Lawgiver: every 
example, every precept it contains, ſeems 
calculated to render mankind a ſet of 


happy ſocial beings. The way which 
leads to heaven ſeems to be the only path 


they could tread, by which they could 


enſure to themſelves a_conſtant ſucceſſion 

of calm and peaceful days on earth; yet, 
by ſome' ſtrange perverſion of human na- 

ture, among you who glory in being call. 


ed after the name of that divine perſon, 
how many miſeries abound, owing to that 
vickedneſs and * which prompts you 
40 


, — 2 0 
Tn pt Sos. ** 
m_——— rn — 


2 
T 
. 

ö 4 
TE 
i 2 
114 

4 

: 

= 7 

4 * 
= + = 
8% 
$7 
= 
; «4 
3: 

__ 

4 - * 
14 ; 
| Fi 
7 4 
1 Y 

þ * 
54 | 
* p | 4 8 

* = 
Ni 4 
1 1 
= : 
| 188 
: x 
9 2 
5G tl 
1 > 
2 D 

*Y 
47 
3 | 

% 

Ll 1 4 

3 4 L 
+. 
$%- ? 
£7.44 
7 

1 * : 

0 „ 
7 
3 
E 
4 
1 
3 
v 11 
4 

my 5 

57 

4 : 

” * 

. 

j : 

4 
, 

83 KI'Y 

3 

1 it 
+4 

7 C450 

144 
* 1 

41 
Ts 4 

? 7 
1 Mt 

65 bd | N 

4 A 
4 

| 1844 
4 "I K 
4 Th I 

HL 
4 +; 
. 

1 1 . 
—_— 
29 

f 

q 1 
* 4 

} 

17 

T. a 
x 1 

* 

* 

+ 
1 

. 

inks - 
* x 
* 

*; . 

3 

5. " 

> 

342 1H 

- = A 

1 

4 
4. 

5 : 
# 5. 
1 

* 

#} © l 
© WEL 

4 * $1 o 

p 5 


—o—_, 
1 


5 * 
> — 
, ” 
* "= ; 
— = * 
r ** 7 
_— - —_—_—— — — 
* 26 ——— ev GA Sap gate .- do, r 
p 7 * 3 i p * p 4m 
— IEICE — 
* 5 * EE þ l l 
_ o — — =—— = - 4 . 


62 Letters to and from 


to act contrary to reaſon, and the dictates 
of that religion which you profeſs; * 
things ſtagger my newly received faith. 
Sarisry me, if you can; and tell me, 
why avarice, revenge, and all thoſe un- 
ruly paſſions which trouble the repoſe of 
life, find a paſſage into the minds of men, 
who acknowledge the Goſpel as a rule of 
action, and call themſelves the followers 
of a diſintereſted, mild, 5 forgiving 
Saviour? | + — 
Ur is, ſays I, perhaps a queſtion not 
{ eaſily anſwered; if men were not liable to 
be influenced by thoſe paſſions, there 
would be no exertion of virtue, as there 
would be no vice to counteract : nor would 
it have been neceſſary for a God to have 
| deſcended from heaven, where he reigned 
ſupreme, to pals a life of poverty and ſub- 
| ordination on earth, ; when he might have 
been born a prince, and had nothing more 
to do, than declare his will, to creatures 
ſo prone to obedience. On the contrary, 
our Saviour, Chriſt Jeſus, became man, 
in an humble Ration, and was inveſted 
| ; with 
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with paſſions incident to human nature; 
that he might ſhew, by a practice of con- 
ſtant ſelf-denial, that it was poſſible to 


controul deſires, which, under proper re. 
gulation, are beneficial to the world, but 


if let looſe, muſt prove deſtructive. 


UNnDouBTEDLY, returned ſhe, ſome paſ- 


ſions are amiable, and tend to the good of 
ſociety ; but ſurely avarice muſt deſtroy 
every ſeed of humanity; and the breaſt 


that is open to ſuch a gueſt, muſt be ſhut. 


againſt every tender ſentiment, 


 AvaRICE is, indeed, replied I, the 
mark of a mean and ſordid foul; yet 
there is, perhaps, no vice which ſo im- 
perceptibly creeps into the mind of man. 
The perſon of ſcanty fortune, whoſe in- 


come is ſpent in his daily bread, ſees it at 
a diſtance, and looks with contempt on 


the wretch, who fits brooding over the 


” hoard, which his contracted heart will not 
ſuffer him to uſe ; but let an unexpected 


flow of riches pour in upon him, how 
| often does he dwindle into the very wretch 


Et * 
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he ſo at, ; or, what is full as bad . 
ſpends it prodigally on himſelf, inſenſible 
to the calls of pity, alike deaf to the cries 
of diſtreſs, and blind to the mute petitions 
of ſilent ſuffering merit. 


Asa, as you ſay, we are commanded, 
as well as excited by the great example 
before us, to forgive injuries received; 
and as perhaps no taſk is harder than to 
forgive, while the ſenſe of il-uſage re- 
mains, we are told to endeavour to forget; 
left, by cheriſhing the remembrance in 
our minds, we ſhould be tempted to re- 
venge. : 

MAN naturally Gads a arc in re- 
venging an inſult, but the laws of Chri- 
ſtianity forbid. him to indulge it; nay, it 
goes yet further, it commands us to love 
our enemies. By loving, I do not appre- 
hend we are to.treat them as friends ; that 
would be abſurd and ridiculous : but we 
are to be willing. to-do them every good 
office, to oblige them, when it is in our 
power to do it, without hurt to ourſelves. 


or others; and, by a noble forbearance of 
evil, 
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evil, and perſeverance in good, ſhew them 
the diſtinguiſhing character of the Chri- 


— 


ſtian Religion. 
By this means, we may ark overcome 
them; and by ſubduing ourſelves, become 
the happy inſtruments, of leading them to 


a-proper ſenſe of their unworthy conduct. 


If we fail in this, we ſhall at leaſt have the . 
ſatisfaction of quieting all turbulence in 


our own minds, and conquer ourſelves by 


regulating, not deſtroying our paſſions. 


* Even the moſt amiable of all that bear 


that name, Love, that cordial drop, deſign- f 


ed by heaven to ſoften all our. cares; by 


which we moſt reſemble angels, and with- 
. out, which we degenerate into brutes; 
requires ſome controul. For if we indulge 
the deſires of that ſweet power to the ex- 
tent, what fatal conſequences does it often 


* 


produce? Do not you, my Zilia, daily 


teach me the art of ſelf-denial ? continued P 


I, lowering my tone of voice. 


-SHE ſaid nothing, but ſeemed uneaſy, 


and we immediately joined the reſt of the 


com pany, who were walking in the gar- 
| den, 
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den, Madamoiſelle St. Clare, a young 


lady, with whom Zilia has contracted an 
intimacy, was of the party. This lady is 
about five and twenty; ſhe is too little to 
be called a fine woman, and beſides, wants 
that regularity of features, which connoiſ- 
ſeurs ſay conſtitute beauty; but in which I, 
who judge of beauty only by the pleaſing 
effect it has upon my mind, and not by 

rules which the painter and ſtatuary has 
up down, diſagree with them. 


To a perſon whoſe judgment is guided 
by his feelings, Madamoiſelle St. Clare muſt 
be inexpreſſibly pleaſing; as the whole turn 
ofcher countenance-is ſuch as denotes great 
goodneſs of heart, and ſweetneſs of diſpo- 
ſition : perhaps her ſenſibility is too great, 
ſince a fine underſtanding, which ſhe. cer- 
tainly, poſſeſſes, has not been able to pre- 
ſerve her from love. Her ſtory I am not 
acquainted with; only know in general, 
it is an unfortunate one; and indeed the 
air of melancholy, which ſhe conſtantly 
bears et her, is an indication of it. 


Caf 


SRE 


BR 
4 Peruvian Princeſs, &c. 67 


Snx has a turn for poetry, but deals in 
the pathetic ; ; and there is ſomething in 
her verſe, which conſtantly alludes to the 

| misfortunes of her life, and are generally 
ſoft plaintive ſoliloquies. I ſend you one, 
which was given me by Zilia. 


No more, my foul, with unremitting grief, 
Thy hapleſs fate, unceaſingly bewaal ; 
Thoſe floods of ſorrow, cannot yield relief; 
No tears, for evils paſt, can ought avail. 


From thoſe black clouds, thoſe veils of darkeſt hue, 
Oh! let me turn aſide, my aching fight; "208 
Where fairer proſpects, open to my view, 

And beaming brightneſs, drives away the night. 


Religion, only balm the wretched find, 

Thy healing comfbrts to my ſoul apply; 
Let Jove of God alone poſſeſs my mind; 

Teach me to live, and teach me more, to dies 


That idol, which fo long uſurp'd thy place, 
And left no room for any other gueſt, 
Deſpoil'd of every ſoft and pleaſing grace, 
Shall to its God ; reſign this anxious breaſt. 


Lone ſought-for peace, ſhall to my mind return, 
Calm reſignation, huſh my cares to reſt ; 

No pulſes beat, no ardent wiſhes burn, : | 
Nor ſighs for luckleſs love, ſhall me moleſt. | 
| e To 


. 
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To 8 my ſighs and wiſhes now aſcend, 

Where love immortal, my defires ſhall fill: 

For ever bleſt, when time ſhall have an end, 
I Rill ſhall live, and do my Maker's will. 


© Tavs does ſhe endeavour to reconcile 
| herſelf to a fate, which moſt of her friends 
think will fink her to the grave. I find 
myſelf a little infected by her melancholy, 
and will therefore conclude this long let- 
ter, with e * 1 am r 
yours, | 


7 | Derzymaz, | 


5% 
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HRC TRL: 
- m_— Chevalier en at Malta, 


N D do you its, my * Dubois, 

believe that I am likely to change 
the object of my paſſion? What can 1 
have ſaid, that can induce you to ſuch a 
belief? And Madamoiſelle St. Clare is 
the perſon you have pitched on? Do you 
ſuppoſe then that I am determined, to fall 
in love always, where a prior prepoſſeſſion 
precludes all hope? Be aſſured that can 
never happen a ſecond time. 

Ixpzxo I am ſo well acquainted wich 
my own heart, that I may venture to af- 
firm it would never have been the captive 
of Zilia, lovely as ſhe is, had I ſuſpected 
any pre- engagement; but it yielded to 
her charms, when I thought her as free 
as myſelf; and was flattered by the pleaſe 
ing deluſion, that the little ſervices I had 
3 been able to render her, would incline her 

| | _ to 


4 f | 
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to favour my pretenſions. The frankneſs 
of her manners, the ſoftneſs of her deport- 
ment, and the winning ſweetneſs of her 
looks, ſerved to confirm me in what I ſo 
ardently wiſhed : nor was ſhe ſufficiently 
converſant in our language to undeceive 
me, till it was too late to baniſh her beau- 
teous image from my mind. However, 1 
ſacrificed my love to her happineſs ; and 


went ſo far as to uſe every means in my 


power, to ſecure to her, her favoured lo- 
ver; till he, like the baſe Judean, threw 
a pearl away richer than all his tribe. 
Hopes I conceived from that circum- 
ſtante, which certainly had no foundation, 
as experience has proved; and could I 
Cheriſh any, the converſation I lately heard 
would totally deſtroy them. 

InpurcinG my contemplative diſpoſi- 
tion in a walk by moonlight a few even- 
ings ſince, a train of ſerious reflections 
. which that produced, occupied my mind 
to ſuch a degree, that I prolonged it 
beyond the time I deſigned; and hav- 


ing a key, which gives me acceſs by a 
private 


— — F 
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private door into my ſiſter's garden, I 
let myſelf in, at an hour when I imagined 
every one, but my ſervant who waited my 
coming, in my apartment, were at reſt. 

I's ATED myſelf on a bench at the back 
of ſome trees, which incloſed a' walk, ard 
was giving a looſe to that penſive melan- 

choly, which my own turn of mind, and 
the ſolemn ſtillneſs of the night, inclined 
me to; when voices that I was well ac- 
quainted with, drew me out of my reve- 
rie: it was Zilia and Miſs St. Clare, WhO 
ſeemed to be arguing together. 

My dear Maria, ſays Zilia, I can by 
no means admit of what you ſay, That I 
was born to love, and ſhall ever love; 
my own experience proves the contrary: 
taught to look on Aza, as a man whom 
ihe” laws of my country deſigned for my 
huſband, and won by the amiable dignity 
of his countenance, and the awful ſweet- 
neſs of his manners, he had full poſſeſſion 
of my heart. My foul bent before him | 

alone, as to a ſuperior being, and looked 
7 op's to him, as to the atbirer af its deſtiny. 
When 
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When he forſook me, I ſeemed to have 
loſt a part of myſelf: the whole creation, 
without him, was a blank, and gave me 
no real delight. Time, though it leſſen- 
ed my regret, would never have enabled 
me to conquer my paſſion, had not a new, 
and indeed gloriou: purſuit, engaged my 
mind; the ſtudy of religion. As my 
faith has increaſed, my love has died away; 
and I can now hear his name without 
emotion, and look on any thing which 
was once his, without feeling any thing 
more than a kind remembrance : inſtead 
of condemming, I venerate the principles 
which induced him to forſake me; nor 
do I wiſh that he ſhould ever return: 
but be aſſured, that no other perſon, has 
uſurped his place in my breaſt; on the 
- contrary, I have the pleaſure to feel that 
calm tranquillity, and general benevo- 
lence, that I think will never "ve way to 
a ſecond paſſion. | 15 
My friendſhip for Deterville makes me 
hope otherwiſe, replied St. Clare; nay, 
forgi ve me, if I * a tender regard for 


your” 7 
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| your own happineſs, inclines me to with 


it. Your heart has now a vacancy, which 
that general benevolence you boaſt of, 


can never fall. 


Lov are miſtaken, Maria, returned ſne; 
. my heart feels no ſuch want as you inti- 
mate. Happy in your friendſhip, and 
that of ſome others, it is no longer ſuſ- 
ceptible of any other impreſſions: that I 


feel in the ſtrongeſt degree for Deterville; 


more, I am fully convinced, it is not poſ- 


ſible I ever ſhould. 


As they were now advancing towards 


the houſe, I heard no more; but ſat ſome 


time reflecting on what had paſſed, then 
retired to my chamber, with a mind full 
of uneaſineſs, at a converſation, from 
which even your ſanguine diſpoſition (I 


think) can draw no favourable concluſions, 


However, as I ſuppoſe you are by this 


time heartily tired, and wiſh me to con- 


clude, I ſubſcribe myſelf, 2 


DerTzRvILiS, 


You, II. E 


; 


- 
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LETTER LN. 
. 0 the Chevalier Dvuzo1s, at Malta. 


OTHING has indeed happened, 
my dear friend, which can at all 
_ countenance your Prognoſtics. Zilia's 
looks are more placid, but not leſs firm 
than before. She behaves with great 
ſweetneſs, but Joined with that kind of 


_ reſerve which gives no hope; nor havel 


the leaſt reaſon to imagine ſhe will ever 
change her-ſentiments. However, as you 
wiſh me to change the ſubject, I will not 

dwell for ever on the ſame, but entertain 
you with what you ſo much wiſhed to be 

acquainted with; the hiſtory of Miſs St. 
Clare, as ſhe gave it in writing to my ſiſ- 
ter: it is a melancholy one, and, I think, 


upon the whole, will give you more Pain 


than pleaſure. But I will no longer anti- 
cipate. 


Here 


"Wo — 
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Henk begins her ſtory. nie 


& I coMPLY with your requeſt, my 
dear Madam; which 1 am the more wil- 
ling to do, as I have reaſon to think. my 
life will not be long: and I would wiſh 


my unhappy ſtory to be told (after my 
deceaſe) without any extenuations or aggra- 
vations ; nor falſely repreſented, as it al- 


ready has been, by thoſe whoſe curioſity 
tempts them to ſupply, by their invention, 
a want of finding out whatever 8 deſire 
to Know. | 


e You know that my father poſſeſſed a | 


very genteel appointment under the go- 

vernment; the ſalary of which, joined to 
his own paternal eſtate, which, though 
not large, Was far from deſpicable, was 
ſufficient to provide for his family, ſo as 


to ſet them above dependence. I had a 


brother older, and a ſiſter younger than 


myſelf: I may ſay that adverſity was my 


early portion; for the great partiality my 
mother ſnewed to them, and the unneceſ- 
; _ ſeverity with which ſhe treated me, 
E 2 embittered 


— 


-— ; 


— 


—— 


1 


* 
r —— 
— 2 EIS 3 
Kolb is ID * * 4 A 
D 2 


- 
* 
— — De 
—— — Ca % 
— Pn a 
LA A —_ 
Ve Le 2 


1 4 - * 
—— — 


— — 


== 


as -_ _— 
SA  ———— 
1 


— et — 1 164 6 


Ed em... 


——ů—ů— 


a n . * r 


FN 


* - ** 
1 2 
..... 


76 Letters to and from . 
embittered thoſe days which are generally 
paſſed without anxiety. 1 


 « Tax daily diſcouragement I met "TY 
damped the natural vivacity of my tem- 
per, and gave me a turn for gravity, 
which is ſeldom found in young minds. I 
was fond of reading, to an exceſs; and my 
father, who was a man of literature, and 
whoſe indulgence to me had been the only 
{ſupport to my ſpirits, cultivated this taſte 
in me, becauſe it gave pleaſure to himſelf. 
I ſpent whole days in his apartment, read- 
ing to him, and hearing his obſeryations; 
which I was the more pleaſed with, as his 
mind was ſuch, as I wiſhed to form my 
own by. | 
As I grew up, my mother's ſeverity 
decreaſed; and as my underſtanding im- 
proved, my father's pleaſure in my com- 
pany grew with it; that what 1 believe 
was at firſt the effect of compaſſion, be- 
came at laſt the reſult of judgment and 
approbation. This was the only period 
of my * from bus fifteen to eighteen, 
that 
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that 1 can be ſaid to have paſſed with tran- 
quillity, and, indeed, the only part of it 
that I can think of with pleaſure. 

: Ir was at that time, that my brother, 
having finiſhed his ſtudies at the univer- 
ſity, brought a fellow-collegian to ſpend 
the ſummer with him in the country. I 
had been prepared to admire the genius 
and underſtanding of this young gentle; 
wan before I ſaw him, by the encomiums 
my brother had, at different times, be- 
ſtowed on him. He had certainly the 
moſt extenſive knowledge, without the 
ſmalleſt degree of affectotion: every thing 

he ſpoke, ſeemed the genuine ſentiments 

of his heart, expreſſed with a graceful 
freedom, yet modeſt deference, to the opi- 
nion of others. 


As to his perſon, he was of a middle 
le, well made, and his face ſuch as ap- 
peared to me very handſome: he had a 

dignity in his countenance, which, while 
he was ſilent, inſpired awe; but the mo- 
ment ay ſpoke, the courteſy of his man- 
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1 diſperſed i it. But here I will make a 
little digreſſion. 


5 IT. 15: commonly ſaid, chat W is 
of no conſequence in a man; that any 
degree of plainnels leſs than frightful, is 
not a thing to be at all conſidered in the 


choice of a huſband ; and that cuſtom _ 


makes it as pleaſing to look continually 
on a diſagreeable object, as it is to behold 
the reverſe. Theſe aſſertions have always 
ſurpriſed me: whether they are meant as 
à compliment to our ſex, or the contrary, 
] cannot certainly determine. If men 
ſearched only for the intellectual qualities 
of the ſoul, and looked on living beauties 
with the ſame degree of ſenſibility that 
they would feel on examining a fine pic- 
ture, without even a wiſh that the woman 
they married ſhould- be poſſeſſed of any, 
1 ſhould think they deſigned to compli- 
ment us with having minds like their own, 
that looked down with contempt on out- 


ard 3 and only hed the inward | 


« „Bur, 
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rH T, as I believe few men would 
chuſe to confeſs themſelves ſo deyoid of 
taſte, I think it is ſetting us too much in 
the ſcale of creatures formed only for their 
pleaſure, and whoſe ſenſes were not refined 
enough to be pleaſed by beauty, or diſ- 


guſted by uglineſs. That the beauty of 


the ſexcs are totally different I allow; and 
that we can no more be pleaſed with the 


dimpled cheek, the delicate red and white, 


and the extreme ſmoothneſs of the coun- 


tenance in the one, than with the rough 


maſculine air, the coarſe-grained ſkin, and 


the bearded chin 1n the other : but there is 
certainly a manly ſtrength, which is quite 
conſiſtent with grace of body, and ſym- 
metry of features, and is ſo far from be- 
ing deſpicable, that it 1s truly deſirable, I 


had almoſt ſaid effential, in the perſon for 


whom you would wiſh to feel a tenderneſs, 
mixed with reverence, as for the image of 
his maker, and lord of this lower world. 


% Trssz external graces Monſieur de 
St. Far poſſeſſed in the higheſt degree : 
too fatally powerful were they over my 
E 4 mind. 
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mind. I daily ſaw, I heard, I admired, I 
loved: fad conſequence of a too tender 
heart! How was it poffible for me to 


penetrate the deep receſſes that hid from 
me my gloomy deftiny ? Though it was 


eaſy to perceive, by all the little nameleſs 
attentions which St. Far conſtantly paid 
me, that I was not indifferent to him; 


yet they were the only methods by which 
he declared his attachment, till very near 


the time of his leaving us, when mere 


accident diſcloſed his ſentiments. 


Wx were one very fine evening walk- 
ing on the banks of the river near which 
my father's houſe was ſituated ; the va- 
rious beauties which the view of the land 


and water afforded us, gave us continual 


images for converſation. Our party con- 
fiſted of St. Far, my brother, my ſiſter, _ 


and myſelf. We were all pleaſed with 
each other, and. the objects which ſur⸗ 


rounded us, increaſed our happineſs, 


when, in the midſt of this delightful con- 


verſe, my fiſter pointed out to me a view, 


which we had not before obſerved: I 


turned 
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turned ſhort to look at it; but being 
nearer the edge of the river than I ima- 
gined, my foot ſlipt, and I fell into the 
water. My ſiſter ſcreamed, and my bro- 
ther and St. Far immediately leaped into 
the river, and brought me ſenſeleſs to 
ſhore. I was carried home and put to 
bed, where I ſoon recovered my ſenſes z 
but the ſhock which my frame had under- 
gone, produced a feyer, which for ſome 
days filled my friends with the moſt anxi- 
ous concern for my life, which appeared 
in danger. St. Far ſeemed diſtracted ; 
he came ten times a day to my chamber- 
door, to inquire if there was any hope; 
he kept no guard on his words, but re- 
commended me to the phyſician's care, in- 
terms which ſhewed that his own life and 
health depended on mine. In a week I 

was pronounced out of danger.“ 


Axp now, my dear Dubois, having 5 
put you out of the pain which I am ſure. 
the goodneſs of your nature inclined you 
to feel for the fair Maria, I will conclude. 
E 5 LE 
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this very ng letter, and give ** mind 
a reſpite, which 1 think it has: occaſion 
for during the detail of this mournful 
ſtory, which indeed fatigues my own too 
much to proceed very far at once. Ever 
remember, with your uſual kindneſs, 
* t CH re 
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LETTER III. 


7 v the Chevalier Dvzors, at Malta 


Zilia is obliging in her deportment, and 
attentive to her ſtudies. My brother, 


ſiſter, the fair Indian, and myſelf, are 


ſeldom aſunder : Miſs. St. Clare generally 
makes one in all our little parties; and 
though ſhe is never chearful, yet is there 


à complacency in her manners, which 
makes even her melancholy pleaſing. As 


you expreſs a curioſity to know the re- 


mainder of her hiſtory, I will gratify it, 


by making it the ſubject of this letter. 
„Tu day after I was pronounced to 
be out of danger, continued ſhe, my maid 
brought me a letter, which, by the ſuper- 
ſcription, I knew to be from St. F ar: 1 
f opened it with ſome emotion, and found 
it contained theſe lines: 


* . Wann 


o THING material, my 4 Du- 
bois, has occurred ſince my laſt. 


1 * — 
ARE — L 
© Od et T een ea * 
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« Wurm a general joy, my dear ma- 
„ dam, is ſpread over a family, inſtead 
5 of that univerſal horror which ſo lately 
& reigned in it, ſhall not he, who ſo bit- 
& terly ſhared the grief, expreſs the rap- 
„ tures which fill his heart at the happy 
& viciſſitude? I muſt, I do, amiable Ma- 
ria: your parents, your brother, your 
& ſiſter, felt all that paternal, and frater- 


nal love could excite; but there is an 


et affeftion, which produces feelings too 
« ſtrong for words to expreſs, and in 
which the mute language of the eye is 
more eloquent than any phraſes which 
the tongue can furniſh, Such feelings 
« for you, lovely Maria, pardon the con- 
&« feſſion, has poſſeſſed my foul; ſurely, 
e my eyes muſt have been faithful inter- 
<« preters of it. That timidity which re- 
<« ſtrained me from breathing my paſſion, 
< before your late dreadful accident, gave 
4 way. to deſpair; and in the boſom of 
„ friendſhip, I poured out all my com- 
plaints. Your brother heard, and pi- 
«tied me: he has encouraged me to 
« hope, 
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& hope, he has promiſed to be a warm 
* advocate in my cauſe; but let me not 
be deemed preſumptuous or ungrateful, 
« if I reject all advocates but love; if I 
_ «wiſh only him to plead for me in a 
« heart, where I have no deſire to ſucceed 
0 but by his. influence. Falſe delicacy 
te may, perhaps, condemn this fentiment, 
< as too preſuming in a lover, but a mind 
e like yours, which is inſpired by nature, 
* with every truly delicate ſenſation that 
« the female breaſt can feel, riſes above 
«thoſe arts, which the common mind 
e thinks itſelf obliged to practiſe, but 
which can pleaſe only the lover, who is 
charmed with ſtudied graces rather than 
« real refinement. In a few days I ſhall 
&« hope for the honour. of ſeeing you, and 
e hearing my deſtiny from ' thoſe lips 
« where guile never yet dwelt. I wait 
« that hour with a reſtleſs anxiety, and a 
« fear, which, being the effect of love, is 
6 1 from the heart of ow 
na — 
— Sr. Fan 5 
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IRA this letter over ſeveral times, 
and the pleaſure h took in peruſing it, con- 
vinced me that St. Far was not indifferent 
to me. I indulged the proſpect of an union 
ſo deſirable, to which I foreſaw no reaſon- 
able obſtacle. St. Far was introduced to 
us as the ſon of an officer, who had been 
killed, ſcon after this ſon was born, in de- 
fenceof the invaded rights of an unfortunate 
| Engliſh Prince: his mother was a widow, 
who lived in a diſtant province of France, 
poſſeſſed of an eaſy, fortune, which was. 
to deſcend to this her ſole heir. Sad 
remembrance . of thoſe delightful ſeenes 
which my fancy then painted, how do 
you torture my imagination! I ſaw St. 
Far, I heard him; eloquence dwelt on 
his tongue, perſuaſion in his looks; every 
thing ſeemed to concyr to render me happy. 
Mr friends were little leſs pleaſed with 
St. Far's avowal of his paſſion, than with 
my recovery. Two months paſſed with- 
out the ſmalleſt interruption of our hap- 
pineſs, except when ſometimes St. Far 


ed] af * us, to viſit his mother, 
| | "9: 1 and 
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and paying her the compliment of aſking 
her conſent to a marriage, with which he 
did not at all doubt her being pleaſed. 
This ſhort abſence, made with a deſign of 
ſoon meeting to part no more, as it drew 
near, gave us a degree of uneaſineſs: 
every thing was fixed for his departure, 
and his return to be at the end of one 
month, and during that time he was to 
write every poſt; when one morning, a 
few days preceding that on which he was 
to ſet out, St. Far came haſtily into my 
dreſſing- room: his melancholy air alarm- 
ed me; but before I could inquire the 
cauſe; he laid. a letter on the toiiettes 
Read that, my dear Maria, ſays he, and 
you will judge of the neceſſity I am under 
of leaving you this day. I read it in- 
ſtantly, and found it from his mother: 
the purport of it Was, an earneſt conju- 
ration to come to her with all. expedition, 
to ſee her for the laſt time, for Death had 
already begun his work, and, ſhe feared, | 
might not allow her ſufficient. reſpite to 
BW; him her laſt bleſſing: it be 
with 
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with ſome dark hints of a ſecret which was 
to be unfolded to him alone, and a dread 
leſt her underſtanding might fail before 
that could be done. 
_ © & You ſee, my dear girl, reſumed he, 
there is no time to be loſt ; I have already 
ordered poſt-horſes, they are now at the 
door: you ſhall hear from me as ſoon as 
poſſible, and I hope on my return Heaven 
vwill beſtow on me all that can conſole me 
for the loſs of an indulgent mother, in 
giving me Maria. He then preſſed me 
in his arms, and with a tender embrace 
bid me farewel. | | 
] po not pretend to argue for ſecret 
preſages; but I could by no means account 
for the horror which ſeized my ſou], as 
ſoon as he had left me: it ſeemed as if 
ſomething ſupernatuzal had whiſpered me 
it was for ever. I ſunk down in my chair, 
and ſpent many hours in tears, for which 
J could aſſign no reaſonable cauſe; for I 
own, the ſhort abſence of my lover did 
not appear to be one. When my tears 


ceaſed, the agitation of my mind ſtill con- 
tinued; 
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PREY and when I retired to reſt, I found 
none, for many hours. At laſt, worn out 
with anxiety, I fell into a ſhort ſlumber, 
which, inſtead of refreſhing me, fatigued 
my mind, by preſenting it with frightful 
images of my future deſtiny. 

„I DRZAuG that St. Far and myſelf 
were walking alone in a foreſt, where 
every tree was blaſted, and the verdure 


under our feet withered. A cold north- 


ern wind blew over our heads, and the 
heavens were darkened with clouds: nor 
were we, methought, Tefsanelancholy than 
the fcene which ſurrounded us, but were 
bitterly bewailing ſome dreadful reverſe of 
fortune, which made it neceſſary we ſhould 
meet no more; when on a fudden St. Far 

ſtopped ſhort, and gazing on me with an 
eager wildnefs in his eyes, It ſnall not be- 
cried he; no power on earth ſhall ſeparate 
us; why muſt we be puniſhed for the 
faults of others? Saying theſe words, he 
attempted to ſnatch me to his arms, when 
he was pulled back by an inviſible hand, 


and remained ſome paces diſtant from me, 
fixed 
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fixed to the earth, loaded with chains, 
which he in vain endeavoured to break, 
I was running towards him, when a gleam 
of fire flaſhed in my eyes, and the thun- 
der rolled over my head in ſo dreadful a 
manner, that the horrid ſound awaked 
me in terrors not to be deſcribed. 
„I Rose, but in vain endeavoured to 
compoſe my mind: my frightful dream con- 
tinually obtruded itſelf upon my thoughts, 
in ſpite of reaſon, which would have per- 
ſuaded me it was the effect of a diſordered 
imagination. I.paſſed ſeveral days with- 
out hearing fi St. Far, which Ffurpriſcd 
and alarmed me much.” 

And now, my dear Dubois, let us for 
a time leave the unfortunate Maria in that 
ſuſpenſe, a releaſe from which will be only 
a change to deſpair.” Adieu: I will con- 
tinue my mournful narration in a few 
1785 „„ 
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AGAIN | reſume the ſubject, my dear 
Dubois, and go on where 1 lt off 1 in 
| my ſs: : 21:37 

Wurm St. Far POR hind elifent ena 
a a fortnight, continued Maria, as I was 
ſitting in the garden, ruminating on what 
could be the cauſe of this ſtrange ſilence, 
a ſervant brought me a letter: the ſuper- 
ſeription told me it came from my lover. 
J opened it haſtily; it was truly obſcure. 
He lamented the loſs of his mother in the 
moſt pathetic terms, but gave ſome dark 
hints of a misfortune which touched him 
ſtill nearer than her death. The conclu- 


ſion was ſuch as I could by no means fa- 


thom. Theſe. were his words: Oh! 
„Maria, how hard to renounce ſenti- 
6 ments ſo dear, and once ſo cheriſhed ! 


6 Alas! muſt that paſſion which I looked 
Ol 


40 
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“ on as my glory, now become my ſhame! 
« Horror ſhocks my ſoul. Oh, Maria 
e when you are acquainted with my miſ- 
« fortunes, your tender mind will feel all 
cc the diſtreſs with which mine is over- 
e whelmed. I can no more pity, but do 

« not condema - _ . EAR. 
„„War could Þ think? 1 formed a 
thouſand conjectures, but none that could 
give the leaſt light into this cruel ſecret, 
I leave you, my dear friend, to gueſs at 
my fenfations. in this fatal moment; for J 
am utterly unable to deſcribe them : but 
farely nothing more dreadful can be con- 
ceived, than the ſeeing all my promiſed 
happineſs thus overthroun; without being 
at all able to diſcover by what means. 
„I EEREP the letter inmy hand ina kind 
of ſtupid grief, while the tears 225 
down my cheeks, almoſt inſenſibly. 
this condition I was ſurpriſed by my 2 
ther, who ſtarted at the ſigkt of me; but 
recovering a little, I ſee; Maria, ſays he, 
you have received a letter; may I know 
the contents ? 1 prefented' i ir to him with- 
out 
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out {peaking a word, turning away my 
face, to wipe off the tears with which it 
was bedewed. Having read it, he re- 
turned it again. Be comforted, my dear, 
ſays he; I have received a letter too. 
Have patience a little; this myſtery wilj 
ſoon be cleared. I made no anſwer, but 
walked with him into the houſe. In our 
way he deſired me to conceal my uneaſineſs 
from the reſt of the family. I promiſed 
to endeavour to obey him; but it was not 
poſſible for me to eraſe the traces of it 
from my face, which was rather increaſed 
than diminiſhed every time I caſt my eyes 
on my father, He ſeemed afraid to look 
on me, and the horrors which I from time 
to time obſerved on his countenance, con- 
vinced me that he knew more of * dark 

affair than I did. 
46] RETIRED: ew to bed, ih not to 
reſt, In ſome broken ſlumbers, I ſaw St. 
Far fleeting before me; I endeavoured to 
catch him, but graſped a ſhadow. At 
another time I thought myſelf with him, 
and 9 him in the moſt bitter 
terms 
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terms with inconſtancy; while he, in the 
moſt pathetic manner, lamented the cruel 
deſtiny which made him 4m * 
of my reproach. 
I AROsE, not at all elend. and 
ſoon after ſaw my father enter my dreſſing- 
room. As ſoon as he looked on me, his 
countenance loſt that firmneſs which it had 
aſſumed on his firſt appearance. He came 
forward, and took me by the hand. Your 
eyes, my dear Maria, ſays he, too much 
indicate the uneaſineſs of your mind. 
How gladly would I give my life to make 
you happy, inſtead of being as I am, the 
fatal cauſe of your unhappineſs! I leave 
this paper with you to read. Can you, 
my good girl, forgive your father, who 
has rendered himſelf more wretched, even 
than he has you? Saying this, he haſtily 
left me, ſo thunderſtruck at his words, 
that 1 ſcarcely knew where L was. 
Ir was ſome time before I could ac- 
quire courage to open the paper, the con- 
tents of which Iſo much dreaded to know. 


— indeed did that knowledge coſt me; 
and 
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and the melancholy which conſtantly 


clouds my brow, the tears which I daily 
ſhed, are but faint images of the agonies 


which then tortured my ſoul. It was ad- 


dreſſed to St. Far from his mother. I will 
give it you in her own words, as I know 


none more PEE 


T o the chat Sr. Far. 
; [Not to be opened till after my decceg 


Could 1, my dear ſon, bury the ſad 
« ſecret which I am now going to reveal, 
<« in that grave to which I am haſtening, 
* how truly thankful ſhould I be to Pro- 
evidence, for having beſtowed on me a 


« ed ſo mortifying a recital, and have 
& injured no one; but an unhappy at- 


e tachment of yours, has made this humi- 


e liating confeſſion neceſſary : I ſubmit to 
« it as a puniſhment due to my crimes, 
and bend to the will of Heaven. 

6 Yovu 


cc 


greater bleſſing than I deſerved! I once 
« flattered myſelf that I might have ſpar- 


— 
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258 8 Xu $7 vou have 3 paſſed 
75 for the fon of an officer, The ſon of 
* an officer you indeed are, but not killed, 


00 as you have been taught to ſuppoſe. 
« What will you ſay, my dear St. Far, 
wo when 1 tell you this officer is the father 


« of your loved Maria? As ſoon as you 
ce have a little recovered the horror and 


« ſurpriſe which this news Heggſions in 
« vou, read the reſt. | 


ES 


— IT Was at a very early t time of life 
© that I became acquainted with that gen- 
64 tleman, who, in appearance at leaſt, 


« was paſſionately-in love with me. You 


56 know enough of him now in bis de- 
« cline, to believe that in his youthful 


2 400 days he was very amiable. You can- 


not then wonder that a young heart, 


«, «/ naturally inclined to tenderneſs, ſhould 
be touched by him: mine felt all that 


< paſſion which he wiſhed to raiſe in me. 
„Ar that time 1 lived with my. mo. 


4 ther on a ſmall jointure, which was to 
a. deſcend to. me at ber deczaſe, and was 


(NED 


5 1 e al 
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all the inheritance I was born to poſſeſs. 
« The father of Maria was heir to a good 
t eſtate, beſides the expectations of a lu- 
« crative place at court, if he kept on | 
« good terms with the Prime Miniſter, 
« who was his patron and relation. Theſe 
« circumſtances made it abſolutely neceſ- 
« ſary to keep our amour a ſecret: but 
« as theſe were obſtacles which did not 
“ ſeem as if they would ſoon end, I was 
« prevailed on, by the import nity of my 
lover, to yield to a marriage, fo very 
private that there were n witneſſes pre- 
« ſent at the ceremony. 2 


1 My mother and 1 lived very retired, 
« ; as well on account of the narrowneſs of 
« our income, which would not admit of 
« mixing with the great world, as our 
« peculiar ſituation, which made it pru- 
dent for us to do ſo. My huſband vi- 
« ſited me as often as poſlible, and for 
« ſome months we gave ourſelves up to 
4 tranſports, which knew no abatement. 
I then perceived him ſink by degrees 
« into a melancholy, which much alarmed 
Vor. II. " M0 me; 


* 


a 8 


— 
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«© he?” and though he ſtill ſeemed fond, 


0 yet it was certainly with leſs ardour. 
«7 feared to inquire the cauſe; but when 


e ſometimes ventured to take notice 


«that he was more penſive than uſual, 
eve) he always evaded the converſation. 
*« This reſerve made me very unhappy, 
«and I had one day been weeping alone, 
* when my mother returned from a viſit, 
„ Which ſhe ſometimes made to a few ſe- 
CY let friends; and coming into my apart- 


ce ment, I think, ſays ſhe, I have heard 


„ ſomething this evening, which accounts 
« for the great change which we ſee in 

Monſ. St. Clare. 15 am at a loſs to de- 
ce. e whether it is right or wrong to 
„ acdüaint you with it; Pot lune Neret 
impulſe inclines me to tell you, in hopes 
p50 that when you know there is a cauſe, 
F you may find your mind a little relieved 
4 from doubt and perplexity, though you 
« « nd a freſh reaſon for uncalineſs, | 


L991 g Av 


A ae gs Tas | preamble made me eager in 
« my inquiries after what ſhe had Soar) 


« The ſubſtance of 1 it was, That both his 
ws father 


— 


g 
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i: father. and the Miniſter had been, very 
« preſſing with him to enter into an al- 
« lance with the daughter of a general 
« officer, whole great intereſt would be 
« very ſerviceable to him; that the obſti- 
« nacy with which he refuſed this union, 
«provoked and ſurpriſed them much, as 
the perſon and qualities of this lady 
«. were ſuch as were generally admired, 
This news overwhelmed me: J began 
6 to look on myſelf as the evil genius of 
0 4 man, whom I loved to excels, and to 
« whoſe happineſs I would willingly have 
5 ſacrificed every worldly conſide ration. 


I saw him next day; and as it was 
« always impoſſible for me to conceal. any 
10 * uneaſineſs, which paſſed | in my, mind, I, 
* ae appeared that I was much agi- 
5 tated ; he took notice of it, and preſſed | 
2 40 me earneſtly to tell him the cauſe, Was 
1 aok, a temper, ſays I, to conceal my 
60 thoughts from you, I might difſemble. 
with you; but the hiding what I feel, 
= is the only thing in which 1 canhot fol- 
« « low) your example. 1 own I am wretch- 
T's OO 
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„ ed, from a knowledge of what you 
c“ daily ſuffer on my account. He turn- 
* ed pale while I ſpoke. As ſoon as I 
«- had done, With the utmoſt melancholy 
painted in his countenance, he acknow- 
ledged the juſtice of my reproach, but 
< excuſed himſelf by ſaying, that he could 
% not bear my heart ſhould be torn in 
e the manner his had been for ſome time 
4 paſt. I could not help weeping. bit- 
“ terly, My tears put him in deſpair; 
«, he exclaimed againſt the malignity of 
his fate, and deren quite frantic; ſo 
„ that I was obliged to endeavour to 
% comfort him. 


-+<, Sour weeks aſſed, bd the reſent- 
«ment of his friends increaſed to ſuch a 
degree, that he was obliged to give a 
* ſeeming conſent to their defires. It was 
4 now the will of Heaven to deprive me 
of the only comfort I had left, my mo- 

nz who was ſnatched from me by an 
_ 6, apoplexy. It is impoſſible "to - expreſs 
« What I felt on this oecaſion. Tour fa- 


«; mags did * * in his power to 
1 * ; be b alleviate 


2 Heruvian Princeſs, \ &c. It. 


* alleviate my affliction; but as his. viſits 
% were obliged to be circumſcribed, fo 


e that he could not be often with me, 


. 1 begged his leave to retire for a few 


i months to a religious houſe, atleaſt; tilk 
«the firſt: period of mourning was ex- 


„ pired. He confented, and conducted 


« me to one, in the environs of Paris, 
here he ſettled me as a boarder, and 


taking a moſt tender leave, promiſed to 


ET ſee me frequently. For the firſt month * + 
s he kept his word; after which I was a 


* whole fortnight without either a or 
„ hearing from him, 

„ My mind had been fo barafled of 
ute, that I lived in a continual expec- 
tation of ſomething dreadful. It was 


4% not therefore to be wondered at, that 


r Fhen J was one morning told I was. 


wanted in the parlour, my knees ſhook | 


under me, and I had ſcarce ſtrength to 


, ſupport myſelf thither. It was à ſer- 


% Vant of Monſ. St. Clare, who gave me 
& a letter, and diſappeared. I retired to 
my chamber to read it: the impreſſion 

„ = 8 


” 4 
#. \# }þ 
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it made on my mind was ſuch as never 
« can be eraſed; nor have I occaſion to 

6 conſult any thing but my memory, in 

« order to write it in the words it was 

$ couched, ene 


4 1 am become, my 000 girl, the 
i dupe of my own artifice. Deceived by 
e appearances, which he wiſhed real, my 
e father has carried the treaty with the 
« Count de , for a marriage with his 
« daughter, too far for him to recede with 
« honour. He was fo ſure of my con- 
« ſent, that he the other day mentioned 
55 to me a lawyer that he had engaged for 
drawing the writings. I was thunder- 
** ftruck' at the news; which my father 
"WY "obſerving, told me, he was not to be 
« trifled with; that it was my happineſs 
« and advancement in life he was ſeek- 
« ing, both which he looked on as pro- 
6 moted by this match; but that if I was 
« obſtinately bent againſt my own in- 
« tereſt, he muſt ſuffer himſelf to be ex- 

Wu oY a * my But think not, ſays 


cc he, 
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6 "TP that I will ſubmit to it patiently 
for, by the Author of my being, when 
« that 1s once over, I will, if I can help 
it, never ſee you more, and will ſettle 
« the whole of my fortune on a ſtranger. 
] have ſeveral times ſince endeavoured 
to mollify him, but my endeavours 


A 
. - 1 


„ have a contrary effect, and he gives me 


« hints, that he ſuſpects ſome diſhonour- 
able amour is the cauſe of my reluc- 
« tance. My ſituation is truly dreadful, 


66 for I feel for you, and for myſelf. D 
Think for me, my deareſt life; in your 


* hands my deſtiny is placed. I never 
can love another; but if urged by ne- 
« , ceſſity, give my hand, where I cannot 
« give my heart. Who knows but Pro- 
vidence may one day bleſs me, by put- 
$ ting it in my power to acknowledge the 
% wife of my ſoul, my firſt, my only 

« choice? In the mean while, to free you 


& ee all idea of dependence, I will give 95 


« you a bond for twenty thouſand crowns, 
* payable, on demand. After all, you 
« ſhall diſpoſe of my fate; and if you 
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think penury to ourſelves; and poſterity ; 
can be ſupported by our mutual love, 
*I will renounce all other enjoyments, or 
8. Tow fake of ou wy: We mu gu” 
* Ait is iinpoſlible to deſeribe hai emo- 
tions agitated my ſoul on this occaſion. 
« | plainly ſaw I was no longer loved, 
and felt an indignation riſe in my mind, 
< which determined me not to aſſert my 
«lawful claim as a wife, I deſpiſed the 
te idea of living with a man who ſeemed 
40 to with to give me up. 1 ſhould have 
rejected the offer of the bond, had there 
% not been a private reaſon. for accepting 
it. This reaſon, which was indeed an 
ti expectation of bringing another perſon 
into being, determined me not to re- 
ti fuſe, what would be of future ſervice, to 
a creature who was to depend upon me. 


ce My pride, however, made me re- 
w fgve not to acquaint Monſ. St. Clare 
4 with my ſituation, leſt he ſhould ima- 
de gine I wanted to draw that from pity, 
«which I could bot gain from love. 1 


igenog „ ce therefore 
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therefore ſummoned all the reſolution I 
Was capable of, and wrote him an an- 
« ſwer, in which I conjured him, in the 
4 moſt preſſing terms, to comply with his. 
« father's deſires, ſolemnly abjuring alt 
4 future right to the title of his wife. 
The buſineſs was ſoon concluded, as it 
« was certainly what he wiſhed; and as 
„ ſoon as I had received the ſtipulated: 
eum, I retired to a remote part of the 
* country, where I boarded at a farm» 
ol houſe till after your birth. f 
„ Upon my return to town, I found 
« Monſ. St. Clare married, and heard 
« that he had taken every method to find 
 < out the place of my retirement; but 1 
4 had taken ſuch precautions as made all 
* inquiries fruitleſs. However, the poſ- 
« ſibility of being found by him made 
„ me very uneaſy; but Lady R. my par- 
i ticular friend, and only confidant, pro- 
1 an effectual means of eluding all 
« {earch,. by accompanying her into Eng- 
«land, to which place ſhe was going for 
* n Jeans 1 gladly embraced the, op- 
F 5 cc portunity, 


. 2 


EN 


E * 


portunity, which carried me for a time 
= % from a country which was grown hate- 
ul to me. The only thing which gave 
ü e me concern was the leaving you behind, 
«0! who were too young to be taken with 
«me; However, I Was obliged to be 
«© ſatisfied with placing you with a very 
careful nurſe. Abſence, and the va- 
« riety of objects, which engage the atten- 
tion in travelling, if they did not leſſen 
0 paſſion, at leaſt abated the aner 
op my regret. 3 
* FounD you at my return, hi mo- 
4 thers generally think their children, a 
% moſt engaging prattler. I grew fonder 
every day; and IO to ſuperin- 
tend your education, I conſtantly re- 
2©:fided in a convent near your ſchool, till 
c you left it, for college, when I ſettled in 
e this province; anticipating the time 
« when I ſhould be happy enough to ſee 
you enjoy that fortune, which, by living 
er cupon a part only of my ineome, I have 
| «© been increafing for you from the hour 


of your birth. * is a happineſs 
Meins a ieh 


| 
{ 
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£, which has not been permitted me. 1 
„ am truly ſenſible J have deſerved the 
puniſhment inflicted on me, for having, 
Feen through a falſe, principle of pride, and 
_ 5, offended love, conſented. to give ſanct ion 
+ to an unlawful marriage, and by that 
_ #- means deprived you of the claiming a 
«father, and all the e n 
5 from ſuch a claim. 5 dc % % 
„ Iv ro what a dreadful error vey this | 
. rong action of mine plunged” you't 
Oh, my ſon, what an eſcape} Bethank= 
ful for it; make uſe of your wonted 
„ fortitude, and love Maria as your ſiſ- 
e ter; her virtues deſerve it. My: laſt 
et ſrequeſt is, that you would forgive your 
„ mother, the only fault ſhe ever com- 
'« mitted againſt you, and which aroſe 
from a miſtaken notion of honour; 
„ and, Oh! may I not hope, that my me- 
mory will be ever dear to ** NSA 
gaivil yd . | 23 
3ve8 iTunes 9 of his paper Gn 10 
time bereaved me of the power of think- 
ing; but as ſoon. as I had returned to my 
Hoi wp 3 Fo. unn 


Jes TLatters to und from 
unhappy ſelf, the ſluices of grief were 
opened, and I was drowned in tears. In 

this condition 1 was ſurpriſed by my mo- 
ther, who, aſtoniſned at my deſpair, ex- 
amined the contents of the paper, which 
lay on the couch by me; while I was fo 
abſorbed, as not to endeavour to prevent 
her. Real ſorrow was painted on her 
viſage: ſhe ſhed tears at the certainty of 
never having poſſeſſed her huſband's. at- 
fections, but at the ſame time endeavour- 
ed to comfort me, with a tenderneſs 
Weh was rather unuſual in her. 


My father and ſiſter, ever Kind aid 

Wfefticnate, contributed every thing in 
their power, to alleviate the diſtreſs of my 
mind, but in vain. 1 became a prey to 
ſorrows which found no relief. What did 
not a little contribute to my afflictions, 
Was the ſeeing that all appearance of friend- 
-ſhip-and confidence, between my parents, 
-was totally at an end, and mutual ſullen- 
neſs, and diflike ſucceeded. However, 

this did not laſt long. My mother, ever 
of a delicate — perhaps hurt 
| * | 


oY ©: „6 
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by che perturbation of ſpirit ſhe had un- 
dergone, fell into a diſorder,” which ter- 
minated in a fever, that put an end to her 
life. My father was ſenſibly touched with 
her death, looking on himſelf as the cauſe 
of its being haſtened: he lamented her 
with more real affliction, than is often felt 
by thoſe, who have through their lives had 
the appellation of tender huſbands. 
„ Quiz overcome by this ſcene of 
melan ncholy, * begged leave of my father 
to tetire from a world where I had no 
longer the ſmalleſt proſpe& of happineſs. 
He willingly conſented to my requeſt, but 
made me promiſe not. to take the veil for 
at leaſt three years. By that time, my dear 
girl, ſaid he, your good ſenſe may overcome 
your misfortunes, and reconcile you to the 
world; but ſhould you after that proba- 
tion, prefer a cloiſtered life, I think yqu 
may truſt to it, and not fear the morrifiea- | 
tion, which often comes too late, for hav- 
ing miſtaken a ſudden Tg 1 Teal 
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1+, T-AcxNOWLEDGED; the juſtneſs of my 
b and taking a tender 


leave of him, my brother and ſiſter, was 
conducted to the ſame convent where the 
mother of St. Far had formerly reſided. Z 


1-found a, melancholy pleaſure. in prefer- 
ring that to any other, I had been there 


about two months, when I was one day 


told that a young gentleman, deſired to 


80 ſpeak with me in the parlour. I aſked if 
it was my brother, but was told it was a 
1 who had not been there before. 


n 


to the grate. It was St. Far, I turned 


pale at the ſight of him, and ſunk into a 


chair which ſtood behind me: he ſeized 
my hand through the grate, and preſſed 


. 


it to his lips. Alas! my dear Maria, 
ſays be, with what horror do you behold 


| me! Am ] then grown odious to your 


1 ght? 1 wept, but was incapable of re- 


1e. 


eie any anſwer. He ſtill continued 
to preſs 


my hand, which 1 Had at laſt fe- 
Tolution enough 1 to draw from him. „ 


300 1 « Wnar 
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„ War end, ſays J, can our meeting 
anſwer, but the recalling to our minds 
ſcenes, which ought to be for ever baniſhed 
from them? To avoid all intercourſe with 


you and with the world, I have ſought 
this retirement. Why will you diſturb 


my repoſe in the only place where I can 


now expect to find it? For a few years at 


leaſt, let us not ſee each other, till time, 


and perhaps a more happy engagement, 


may make you forget our ill-fated love, 
and look on me with indifference. 
4K Wirn regard to a new engagement, 
| Maria, ſays he, I think I know my heart 
better than you do: nevertheleſs, T attow 
the Juſtice of what you ſay KV RCA 


deed j is the only thing left fo us; ; bl ut do 


not reproach me with this laſt i interview: * 


1 own could not reſiſt the ſtrong deſire 1 
: had of ſeeing you orice more, and raking 


my eternal fare wel. Perhaps, from your 


example, Ir may acquire reſolution to put 
that deſign ir in execution which I have plan- 
neg, ! eagerly aſked what his s deſign” Was, 

A but 
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112 Letters io aud from: . 
dur he de the queſtion, and we took 


& mourntul leave of each other. 


„ AFTER: we had- parted, the moſt 


| = ver melancholy took poſſeſſion of my 


ſoul. I wept inceſſantly. My Paſſion ſtill 
continued, 1 in ſpite of my remorſe, jn ſpite 


of my prayers. Fatal paſſion ! which 
ſeemed as if it would only find a period 


with my life. At the altar, in the grove, 


his idea ſtill met me; nor could the moſt 
ſolemn acts of devotion, chaſe it from my 
mind. What contributed more than any 


thing to the calming my grief, was a let- 
ter from St. Far, in which he told me, 


That, from a certain conviction that while 


he was in the world, he ſhould. never be able 
to ſeclude himſelf from my fight, and yet 
dreading the. conſequence of ſeeing me, 


finding himſelf unable to look on me only 


with the eyes of a brother, he had, as a 
certain prevention of guilt, dedicated the 


; remainder - of his life to religion, by en- 
tering the e The: 100% 
+>" DI 70 
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a 
4 'rounD myſelf gather ftrengtly front 
this intelligence of St. Far. For the firſt 
time ſince our laſt meeting, peace dawned 
on my foul. Religion ſeemed 10 gain 
ſome influence” in my breaſt, and I deter- 
mined to follow his example, as ſoon as 


that time was expired, which I had pro- 


miſed my father to wait, before I finally 


took the vows, His death, which hap- - 


pened''a few months afterwards, rather 
confirmed-'than weakened my reſolution, 
and 1 ſhould have immediately put it in 


execution; had I not looked on any 


Air made him as ſacred. 


Tux earneſt Wpendüg⸗ er my ak 
As hes is lately married, has p ed 
on me to paſs a little time with her. 1 
know her kindneſs makes her hope, that 


the death, and the retirement, of thoſe 8 


| whoſe misfortunes were interwoven with 
my own,” joined to the amuſements of the 
| worldfmayditeitne makeimeforgcerhe cauſe 


ful ſcene is daily preſent to my view. No 
amuſement has charms for me; nor can 
_ | 1 | the 
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114 Letters te and frem 
the company of a ſiſter whom I love, nor 


your friendſhip, which has given me more 
pleaſure than any thing that has happened 


to me for ſome, years, at. all reconcile me 
to life. My fixed and ſettled purpoſe is, 
to return to the convent, -and there wait 


till Almighty Goodneſs, puts a final period 


to my life and my misfortunes.” 


- Tnvs, my dear Dubois, I have con- 
cluded the ſtory of this amiable and unfor- 
tunate lady. How undeſerved her miſ- 
fortunes! May we not with juſtice ſay, 
ſhe ought to have been more happy? But 
how vain is man, when he preſumes to 
account for the ways of Providence 
Short · ſighted as human reaſon is, how 
many things do we daily ſee which it can- 
not ſolve? Shall it then dare to ſolve the 


inſcrutable decrees of Heaven? No, let it 
acknowledge its weakneſs, and ceaſe to 
boaſt. Perhaps a time may come, when 
what now appears ſo hard to be under- 


ſtood, may be made clear to our enlighten- 
ed minds: but I will leave you to make 


your own reflections on theſe ſubjects, and 
| wiſh 
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VO tell me, my Weir friend, you 
1 no wiſh to hear ſomething of my 
own ite but of them I have nothing 
new to ſay. Our little circle of friends 
divide their time between reading, Walk - 
ing, and converſation; I mean in general. 
Muſic comes in for its ſhare; in which 
ſcience, we have variety, ſufficient to pleaſe 
every taſte. My ſiſter, whoſe preſent 
happy circumſtances ſuit with the 3 
of her mind, deals in the ſprightly. Poo 
Maria; all tender and melancholy, like | 
her own feelings. My lovely Indian (who 
is now: become a true convert to Chriſtia- 
nity) is all ſublime, and in the moſt me- 
lodious tone of voice, chaunts forth divine 


ſongs, in praiſe of the Deity, and his works; 
whilſt I and my brother, are entertained 
** alternately. But we are not uch 


„ 
* 


« Peruvian Princeſs, bee. 119 
ſelfiſh, unſociable creatures, as to ſhut out 


the reſt of the world entirely, but receive 


and return viſits, at ſtated periods, ſo as 
not to be looked on in a diſagreeable light 
by the neighbouring gentry, among whom 
ſome are pleaſing enough. i 
The Abbe de V. is one of our greateſt 
intimates, whoſe knowledge of the belles 
lettres, and fine taſte in all works of ge- 
nius, makes him very agreeable. He is 
elonly one, whom we admit of our ſelect 
hen we meet, on an evening, in 
= delightful grove in the garden, where 
the height, and thickneſs of the trees ex- 
clude every other object, which is indeed 


what we wiſn; ſince, whenever the wea- 


ther permits, we employ the hours from 
four to fix, in all the luxury which books, 
and unreſerved converſation can give. 
One of the company is deputed as reader, 
while the reſt ſit attentively to hear, till 


they find themſelves all ſufficiently in- 


tereſted, to deliver their opinions on what 


has been read: and here, though Zilia 


always gives her's with diffidence, 7 is 
Rolf 11131 it 
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it ſuch, as in general every one Joins to 


approve and admire. 


Wnar then, my friend, are my emo- 
tions? Is this, do you think, the way to 


cure a deſpairing paſſion? Alas! no. I 


am ſenſible I am daily adding freſh fuel to 


the flame, To what purpoſe then, do! 
continue here? I am well aſſured I have 


nothing to hope; and were I again to 
urge my love, Zilia would take the alarm, 
and loſe that ſweet frankneſs, with which 
ſne now treats me. This is what I dread. 
But as ſuch continual reſtraint grows more 
and more irkſome, and will at laſt be in- 
ſupportable, I think of returning to the 


duties of my profeſſion, at Malta, where 


hall endeavour to conſole myſelf, for all 


that I quit, by that faithful friendſhip, 
Awhich-you have ever ſhewn me, and which 
has always been productive of the greats, 


in the heart of Jour ie i] 
i 10006 014597097} e. Dzrravt lz. 
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that I am recalled to Malta. How- 
ever pleaſing the ſociety I am in, would 

be to a mind at eaſe, the particular feel- 
ings of mine make it, if 1 may fo call it, 
a" very painful enjoyment. You endea- 
Vour to perſuade me to throw aſide this 
boyiſh paſſion, as you term it. The ad- 
vice, I own, is ſalutary; but the diffi- 
culty is in the execution; a difficulty of 
Which you can be no judge, having never 
felt what you think ſo eaſily cured. In- 
deed, if you had, you would be con- 
vinced it does not at all depend on the 
will. The heart is no longer maſter of 
its deſires, but is ſubject to an idol, with- 
out being able to form a wiſh for liberty, 


I coul o not help expreſſing my ſenti- 
ments Pretty warmly on this ſubject, in a 


little 


od Letters 46, ang ram ad 
little converſation which we were led into 
in the grove, ſacred to friendſhip and the 
Muſes. Zilia ſeemed: uneaſy; for which 
' 1 would have dropped it, but by 
accident it was continued much longer 
than I wiſhed. | My brother, deſignedly, 
a, 1. have ſince thought, drew me on, 
without my being ſenſible. whither I was 
going. I ſtopped, but he replied in a 
manner that ſhewed a deſire of ſtill pro- 
Ms. the diſcourſe. You, are in the 
right, ys he, and have given us a very 
juſt portrait of a lover. Certainly, addedhe, 
- ſmiling, you muſt have been long learning, 
ſo well to delineate him; but ſurely his ſtate 
truly pitiable; ; and if Ovid, that e great 
. in the ſcience, had but pn tg us a 
cure for hapleſs love, he would have been 
ap able maſter indeed. I know not how 
8 underſtand it, replied Zilia, with 
ſome confuſion ; but to me the thing. ap- 
pears not at all impracticable. It is cer- 
tainly natural to deſire the cure of. an evil. 
Ak any one whoſe lot in life has con- 


demued him to 1 if he * not 
ö Sladly 


3 


gladly throw off his chains; and he will 
not heſitate a moment in 58 Tes. Is J 
not an unſucceſsful lover in the ſame ſitu- 
ation with ſuch a ſlave? Nor can he want 


the wiſh: to be free: but a certain indo- 


lente too often attends that paſſion, which 
prevents their uſing the neceſſary means 
for caſting off the yoke. It 


An, Madam! replied the Abbe, you 


know but little of love, if you think there, 


iy; any reſemblance between that and 0 T 


= calatnfties, thoſe which the iron den 
of Neceſnty compels us to ſuffer, and to 
which we ſubmit in the anguiſn of our 


ſ6uls, "becauſe we have no power to riſe. 


againſt them. But amidſt the grand, 


toriments which love can inflict, there is 


yet. a cordial drop, which Noecteng the 


bitter are 
to figh, * 

of benden The experiment, I OWN, 
is dangetdus; 5 "and if we find this ſenti- 


t; and the heart accuſtomed 


ment riſing . in our breaſt,” We. ſhould 15 
our utmoſt efforts to ſtifle it in its birth; 
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but how nuch Aires; d if- "we are re 


enough never to feel it! ff of gates! 
Ir that ſentiment Would 7 0 


| pihionable, ſays my brother, pleaſantly, 


the empire of Love would be totally abo- 
ned, his darts become uſeleſs, his fires ex- 
tinguiſhed, and mankind be delivered from 

the power of a deſpotic tyrant, But, 


alas continued he, the ſuſceptible heart 


8 inſenſibiy betrayed ; pleaſure leads the 
ways and we eagerly purſue: we give a 

doofe to our deſires, and experience alone 
inces ſuch a mind, that it is eaſier to 
live a ſtranger to the paſſion, than, having 


onte felt it, to be able to ſubmit to the 


rigid a/s of prudence. How ſeldom do 
we hit the golden medium in any of our 
ations ! That firſt of virtues, Generöſity, 
often overleaps the bounds wiſer cco- 
notmy world pi e. Economy dwin- 
dies into avarice, and courage degenerates 


into raſhneſs. But love is of all feelings 


the moſt liable to extremes; and to prdve 
ele its Ene ee ad- 
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Vier wich you have juſt now given, of 
conquering it in its birxh, T acknowledge 
to de good; bur, I believe, never to be 
ut. in practice; 3 for Mr; the Paſſion but 
E ils us, we don't find it of con; . 
ſequence ſufficient to reſiſt; it; and I vio+ 
1 00 its attacks, relltanee will be found 

V: 
"Tag weak attaoks * wh acne 1. 
zue dhe only ones Which admit ag cure. 
Could any means be found to open the 
| eyes of lovers, recal their wandering rea- 
on, and enable them to conquer that 
paſſion when in its utmoſt violence, it 
would bea great work- indeed: but that 
is impaſſi ble $2. and the only 2 remedies 
which) can in any degree re-eſtabliſh our 
pearce:-of mind, and prevent dangerous, 
and perhaps fatal relapſes, are abſence and 
employment: for indolence gives that lan- 
gur te the ſoul, Which ae conſe· 
quence; "nourith the diſeaſe. 11 81 Offil 
Pnonbuj,,/hG„d choſe laſt v wor in- 
voluntarily caſt my eyes on Zilla, and 
perceived her covered with bluſnes. 1 
6 feared 


of 2 d 


it, 3 ala, in her el way, 
to draw us out of it. After all then, ſays 
the, laughing, this powerful deity, of 
whom you talk, is but the child of Idle- 
neſs, and ſurely he has infected us, or we 
ſhould not throw away this fine evening 
in talking of him, and lolling in this cloſe 
retreat, when we could ſo much better 
employ it in air, and exerciſe. For my 
part, continued ſhe, I am determined to 
be lazy no longer, but to walk out in 
queſt of adventyges 3 and let thoſe who 
have no mind to fall aſleep, and dream of 
their miſtreſſes, or lovers, follow me. 


Evesy. one laughed at this ſprightly 
| ſally, which concluded a diſcourſe that 
was growing irkſome to many of the 
company. We cheerfully obeyed the 
ſummons, and finiſhed the ha by. a very 
agreeable. ſaunter, gb 
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Abirv, my dear Dubois I hope very 
n to have the pleaſure of embra 
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* DATE . my Aer u eee from 


Paris; it is the only letter you Will 


1 before I ſee you, which 1 hope 


will be in a fortnight: it is the ſole com- 
fort I promiſe myſelf, after having parted 


With thoſe who ſhare my heart with your- 


ſelf, and whom 1 left with more regret 
than Jever felt on the ſame occaſion be- 
fore. There was ſomething in Zilias 
manner of taking leave, which, could 


form any hopes of a change of her ſenti- 


ments in my eure wonder ſock 
Bares. b £1 # Ain £35 27 188 101 72 [334 82 
: Havino. previoully iner my bies 


e my deſign, I. wated ofi 


Zilla, whom I found fitting in her dreſ- 
ſing-room; reſting her cheek on her hand, 


which leaned on a ble; 3 her * fixed 


c on 


a Peruvian, Princgſi, ec. 427 
on the ground, and in all appearance by- 
ried in thought. The noiſe I made in 
entering, awaked her from her reverie; ſhe 

roſe haſtily, and ſeemed offended at being 
| ſurpriſed; in fo abrupt a manner. Pardon 


: me, my dear Zilia, ſays I. the having | 


broken in upon your more pleaſing con- 


| cemplations, to mention any thing which | 


relates only to myſelf ; I wiſh 1 had been 
more fogtunate in my choice of the time. 
Iknow already, fays ſhe, interrupting 
me with great quickneſs, what you would = 

ſay: your ſiſter has ſpared you the trouble 
of aequainting me with your departure: 


I Efincerely wiſh: you all the ſucceſs your 


metit deſerves, and hope ta ſet you re- 
1 with an. waa 10 fre: 
*>Waws the Sake, det Cougharidned be- 
trayed evident ſigns of confuſion and un- 
_ eafineſs,, Lowa it ſtruck me, and I was 
at a loſs what to reply; when my brother 
unexpectediy entered the room, and clape 
Ding ms. works ede, in his gay man 
baxA ũ 12d 4 dl. 
10 
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bi EO Id oro 
A518 what abſence wilt do with this 
| infenfible miſtreſs.” * Take my word for it, 
i för Ward your pafſion more in à few 
1 8, than whole months of aſſiduous at- 
dh jon can do, when preſent. I felt for 
ty Zilia, wWhoſe confuften redoubled; bur 
 fecovering' herſelf a little, It is very cruel 
ef you, Sir, ſays ſhe;' by this ill- timed 
raillery, to chill che effuſiens of friend. 
ffn and prevent thoſe "Rite? reeiproce: 
tions of it, which a few Aburgwilkwutads 
off from. I joined in the accuſation; he 
pleaſantly aſked pardon, and __ hu- 
mour was reſtored among us. — 
WIS ſpent the evening together, and 
Zilia gave me every mark of the warmeſt 
friendſhip ; ſhe even ſeemed anxious for 
my return. I ſet out the ſucceeding 
morning; and ſurely I do not flatter my- 
ſelf too much, when I aſcribe the melan- 
choly which appeared on the countenance 
of my Indian maid, to my own account. 
| 1 I took leave, a tear ſtole down her 
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id it from. the eyes 0 . 
the reſt of the e s on ws 

IVO. you will conceive. great hopes 3 
W. L beſeech you, in pity. to your friend, 
do not delude me into a belief of what 
will only render my diſappointment. the 


more intolerable. Alas! I have had great 


proof of the ſteadineſs of Zilia's temper, 
though joined with the utmoſt ſoftneſs 3 


to which diſpoſition alone I. of place: 
de tenderneſs ſhewn to your 5255 
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8 U mill be Nad a, ri 
friend, to hear of the voyage I am 
Sang to take; b but every thing at Maha 
Fe be ſafe; we have nothing to dręad 
rom. the, Turks, who. arg: FEAR tap 
much intimidated 10 thigk of a 
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8, and will be well ſatisfied if we will * 


Yea 2 7 7 


em remain. unmoleſted. This ſtate of 


- 4 wt 


- ſecurity, has made me yield to peeſling 


wt 7 


: Hlicitations, from my friend Dubois, te 


accompany him to England, at the i invi- 


5 ton. of a very agrecable. emen of 


* 


ES +3 


nition. 'of 2 Grand Maſter, and ſhall 


le FAVE pd rocky iſland, as ſoon as we ſhall 


e made the Faak abr ges for 
885 1301 30 20 Seu fii 
Lm you; would. be abe nich the 
acquaintance.of Lord Brutonz bes bas that 


llsgage 8 ro native 


4 


as accompliſhed, The father of this: 


native openneſs of One which is ſaid: 
to have diſtinguiſhed the ancient inhabi- ES 
tants of Britain; he is brave and gene · 


dignity which ought to diſtinguiſh nobility, 
of every nation. My Lord has a fiſter,. 
who is reckoned very Made, as welt 


amiable brother, and*® ſiſter, was what is 
called a man of pleaſure; that is to ſays. 
He ptcferred t the gratification of his own: 
Appetites to the future welfare of bis 
Fhildren'; by which means he has left an- 

ſtate to his ſon, too much loaded to ths 
port his dignity in his own country, and: 
_ Nis daughter too ſmall a fortans to match: 


OO 


her Mitable to her rank. i eps end 

Lob Bruton had tog wuch 7 to- 
fit down fatisfied with a nomina largs 
eſtate ; he has therefore ſpent ſome years: 
in ſtudy and travel, and, by economy 
without parſimony, has gone great lengths 
in paying of the incumbrances io his. 
eſtate: but while he has ſpared from him- 
ſelf, he has been liberal- to his ſiſter, and: 
WWi2B) WS > _ apnually; 


— CC — 


rous, and all his actions have that true 


432 „Leben une 
annually makes ſuch an addition to her 
income, as enables her to live elegantly, 
under the protection of an aunt. My 
Lord only propoſes a viſit of a few months 
to this dear ſiſter, whom he has not ſeen 
for five years; for he is determined not to 
reſide in England, till his eſtate is per- 
fectly clear, and he can live ſvitable to 
the dignity of his character, and tlie Bene. 
roſity of his diſpoſition. 2 Si 01 DIC: 
7 T elisg myſelf much pleafufe in lee. 
Hg a cobntty which 1 have long 'defited 4 
ſec, in company Which will add charm 
een to hovelty. Vet ſo greedy atm 1 
_ - Ut Frannot help wiſhing, to add to it the 
neige erele of friends chi I have left be. 
ind 4b Four enchantitig villa, Which Witt 
ever contain-what is deareſt 60 che hea 
mon % e Aid aan 
Bo ban een en Hine ese 
Wen lig dein dl an od 07 ball 
yas met don ob Mat over voy modw 
vm n en 5m ee en nisgq - 
2¹ ili 14,37 69497 {1 1-:390-. : Davin} 500 
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JF AM 4 geeint to you, ms 
friend, for the entertaining letter in- 
55 in On zit gave. me as > Uo 


ey er, th 1 
though. — hs breaſt, will, li End — 
tare in, that of communicating Pleaſure 
do others; it affords me à tranſient, com: 
— e dane of ere blen 
IE £9, FOR 29164 2; SER 083003 n 
Pernaes Kong is 9 oaks moment of 
your life in which you could find yourſelf 
pleaſed, to hear that the amiable girl for 
whom you have felt ſo much, felt any 
pain herſelf. Think me not cruel; my 
good friend; but I repeat it, Zilia is 


5 * unhappy : nor be not aſtoniſhed, 
when 


1 


134 N... 
hen I ſay berwnhappaineft 1 05 your ac- 
count. Tes, I repeat it, t happineſs 
is certainly in your power. I am con- 
vinced ſhe loves, and that the loves De- 
terville. My heart, alas! has had too 
fatal an experience to be deceived. Was 
I not ſatisfied, that by revealing a ſecret 
which ſhe would die rather than reveal, I 
was doing an effential ſervice to two va- 
able friends, I ſhould not look upon 
myſelf juſtified in acting the part I now 
do: but born, as Zilia is, with all that 
ardoũr of affection, which is conſiſtent 
_ with unaffected modeſty; formed with 
qualities eapable of ſhining in the charac- 
terd of wife, and mother, as well as that 
bf friend; fhall we ſuffer her, from a 
wiſtakety/ delicacy, to pine away in ſilent 
Aiſcontent, and never fulfil- thoſe" ſocial 
duties, for which Nature defigned her? 
No, before I quit this world for ever, let 
me de inſtrumental in bringing about an 
event, which I am ſure will be productive 
of the: rt Suture Happineſs 10 


friends, Di ME 11 8 1200! } 50 87 DIV! 1 
iz - | FI Bur 
| | 8 | 


a PerutianP rineefr,_ Rc. 335 
Bur E will; withaut any further Pre 


face, give you an aceount on what I form 


my conjectures ; I may, indeed, ſay my 
| . 4 From the time of your de- 
parture, I have obſerved a penſiveneſs in 
Zilia, which of late has not been uſual 
have more than once ſurpriſed her in tears; 
but as, on theſe occaſions, ſhe has always 
forced a ſmile, and endeavoured; to con- 
ceal her diſorder, I have conſtantly ſeem : 
ed not to take notice of it: but going ads 
_ $igdentally into her chamber, the other 
with. your letter in her hand; ſue haſtily 
put it np, and endeavoured ta conceal her 
confuſion ; but that was impoſſible- 1 
| hope, ſays I, you;have no ill news. Na, 
returned ſhe, ſtill more confuſeda but 1 
— you; n till 
It have chid myſelf imo good humane 
Indeed, my. aaf, replied I, you require 
Dore e 2 chan chid —_— 5 


W my np impentigents 
Iwill leave you till you wiſh toſſee me. 
I run turned myſelf, and Was walk 
ing along the gallery whieh led from her 
chamber, when ſhe followed and ſtopt 
me. Excuſe me, my dear Maria, for be- 
ing ſo capricious; but I am ſure I ſhall 
be happier with you, than alone. We ſat 
don, and 1 endeavoured to enter inte 
converſation; but ſhe | ſeemed; confuſed 
and abſent. At laſt, ſays ſhe, you have 
had, Maria, an entertaining letter from 
our friend; I am glad, methinks, to hear 
that he is making this tour, and is likely 
to make ſo agreeable a friend as Lord Bru- 
ton he certainly muſt be a worthy cha- 
rakter What do you think of his Kind- 
neſs to his ſiſter ? I wonder how Deterville 
will like her. I ſmiled at her curibſity, 
and was ſilent: ſhe obſerved it. What 
makes you ſmile; ſays ſhe? Is there any 
thing extraordinary in what II ſay? No, 
ſafely; not at all b, my dear, replied 1; 
it is natural te be curious about theſe we 


nage CV ſhe, 


a Peruvian Prince; &c. the ; 
ſme, blüming, ſhould 1 not be concerned 
for him? Does he not deſerve from me all 
that affection which a gratefuł mind can 
feel? If I cannot be happy myſelf, 1 
ſhould at leaſt rejoice: to ſee him ſo- 1 
have à notion Lord Bruton has a deſign 
With regard to his ſiſter: I am certain, 
ſhould'that be agreeable to him, his whole 
family would concur in obtaining a diſpen- 
ation, from this order he has ieee 
| braced; rf CY + +3 ? ds bas | 
Walz ſhe ſpoke,” 1 ber eyes eipreſal ; 
the moſt; eager anxiety. My dear Zilia, 
ſays I, you were not made for diſſem- 
bling: why will you attempt any thing 
ſo foreign to the Peruvian character, and 
in which you can never poſhblyAucceed?: 
Vou are cruel, Maria, replied ſhe, peeviſha 
ly; I hardly know myſelf what means 
how then can you? I begged her pardong 
and ſome morning viſitants: coming in, the 
converſation took another turn. Zaids 
: ITzut; me, my dear friend, is thereang 
hope ra be formed from this opening? L 
| think chere! 18. Dae! 1S; no event can nac 
21011 happen 


— FS 


„ ͤ K ⁰ ⁰ A „„ 
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happen which will give me equal pleafure 


to that of ſeeing two ſuch worthy charac- 
ters joined. For myſelf, I muſt fay, the 
world grows daily more and more irkſome 


to me; I long to leave it, and indulge the 


melancholy of my ſoul, in that quiet re- 


treat, where I propoſe to wait for the final 


period of my griefs yet deter when 
1 ſay, no convent, ny Wr 
e 212-03 N 
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1 HAvE your 3 now He me, my 
4 dear. Maria: I know not how to give 
way to the deluſive hopes you would have 
mms entertain 1 is it poſſible my Zilia can 
love again ? ,and 2 4 that paſſion be re- 
newed in favour of Deterville? Tranſ- 
Fortiog thought! Ah! let me not de- 
geive myſelf; it is not the firſt time I 
bas been betrayed by hope. Be watch- 
ful, my good friend; in your hands is 
my deſtiny ; let me not proceed too far, 
till I have a certainty what that deſtiny is. 


I nave ſeen che lovely ſifter of Lord 


| Bruton; nor have I ſeen a lady in whaſe 
favour, at firſt Gght, I have been more 
prepaſſeſſed; but Zilia knows I have not 
a heart to give; and indeed if I had, I 
have reaſon to think her's is occupied by 


maus the untuſpecting 


417 J 2B. nr IP ESG 
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Allother. 355 Ido 1 not wonder at R Her bro- 


ther's attachment to her; the charms 
of her petfon alone, are wel ad muſt give 
3 to the partial eye of ſo near a re- 
lation: ſbe is tall, and eiegartiy formed, 
with an air of true dignity, without that 
aſſured confidence, which is ſo often miſ- 


taken for it: her features are not. per- 
fectly regular, but there is chat ſweetneſs 


andi ſenſibility; diffuſed over her counte- 
nance, that delights every one, and makes 
her have as many admirers as mne chas be- 
holders; but the qualities of her mind are 


uch as make her truly valliable to her 


friends: 8 be has a ſyperior underſtanding, 


| Joined with à diffidence, Whigh, J Delieve, 


French woman ever poſſeſſed, and in- 
deed is rarely to be met with ini any coun- 


Try... However, I muſt ſay, that Englih 


e more of it in their general 


— . 


Shehavaitrankheſs in her mannertp wi,“ 
Amplicity-of her 
heart t Huld be the height f cruelty 


3 ſostotallʒ 
free 


©: 
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tres from vile, 925 the ſeems not to N | 
e it exiſts in any breaſt. Her gratitude 5 
er wort! A brother, raiſes, her eee 
almoſt t9 aderation. 
Tus pleaſing wciety, of hin an - 
brother and ſiſter makes my time paſs 
agfeeably. In their company J not only 
ſes every thing that is curious in the me- 
tropolis, but we ſometimes form little 
parties, and make excurſions to places 
adjacent. England is really a fine coun- 
try q andſ if it does not ſpontaneouſly pro- 
duce the fruits, which warmer climates 
abound with, yet, with proper cultiva- 
tion, there is ſcarcely any thing which, 
deiilg<trnaſpluined, would not grow- - Here, 
As to the-natiyes in general, 1 own They 
are g people who pleaſe: me, and yet I um 
at à loſs to characteriſe them; for indeed 
there is n variety in their compoſition; 
chan in any other people Jever ſaw, who 
tecewed: their birth f in the ſame place. 
However, there is one thing in Which 
may ſpeak of them in pretty general terms 
eee 1 — openneſs in 


95 their 
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their tnanhbts; tinktured with a ie pwe, 
which prevents cheir falling into à Uiſguſt- 
ing familiarity. The women have much 
beauty among them, ànd T have ſcarcely 
ſeen a plain woman abeut the Engliſh 
court: their complexions are very fine, 
and they have not che charakter ef uſing 
art: but what fenders them truly lovely, | 
is chat modeſty and gentleneſs which they 
almoſt all poſſeſs, and which are ſo rarely 
to de found in our r e * 
Mr dear Maria, 1 muſt return to the 
ald queſtion : Does Zilia realty ove De- 
ber? Ah! if the does, can 1 purchaſe | 
ſo preat” a blefſing at too high A price? 
' My whole fortune fhbuld be ere e 
1 aſe me from that cruel vow I de 
taßeb. Piß good angel, let ine heit Froin 
Fo on; you have once more r enewed 
ite Wildes of y foul Jam itn atient fo 
e 9 they muſt end. A how 
deadfüf ff 1 am 4 eln 16 be pur ged in. 
10 the” bötrers of ee 4 Rent fiber 
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LETTER L. 


V * 
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"WRIT E "with. 7 cl my | dent 
friend, becauſe I am convinced you 
will receive infinite, by the contents of 
this letter, Lilia indeed loves ʒ her own 
ps have confeſſed it. For ſome time 
after the converſation, of which I ſent you 
an account, ſhe avoided being alone with 

me. This behaviour grieved me, and I 
reproached myſelf, with having faid any 
thißg Which gave occalion. for it: * 
making an apology was aukward, and 1 
knew not well how to begin it; but ſhe 
{pared.: me the trouble: for one eyening, 


e me to Talk with her in the gr grove, © 


alk 


1 80 yo all our little Party. f 
1 ds, * ge ſo often Pleaſed, Mi 


each o M ſome reflections on thoſe p 


times, ↄpened the converſation, which "he 
— 


FH 
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Hezez, ſays ſhe, my Maria, I think 1 
have enjoyed the happieſt hours ſince 1 
left Peru; indeed, I may ſay happier than 
any I ever ſpent there; for I was then 
happy only in my ignorance; but here my 
enlightened mind, firſt learnt thoſe truths, 
which reſtored peace to it, after its being 
ſo long a ſtranger to my ſoul. And here, 
replied 1, my dear Zilia, may you long 
enjoy, that peace which your virtues have 
1 you. | 
Al As! ſaid ſhe, happinef bies me; = 
fear I ſhall never overtake it. Since you 
are 'diſengaged from your tender cares, 
my dear, replied I, I was in hopes there 
was nothing could prevent your happineſs: | 
but T have already been impertinent, and 
' wil not repeat my fault. 

IxpE ED, my good friend, returned ſhe, 


I am capricious; I am conſcious I have 


not behaved well to you; your friend- 
ſhip will make kind allowances for it. 1 


would fain hide that from myſelf, which 


F cannot conceal from you. Good Heaven 


continued ſhe, is it * 1 ould again 
be 


a Neale Eee Kc. 143 


be ſenſible of that pafſon for - whith I 


have ſuffered ſo much? And why, my 


Zilia, rejoined I, do you oppoſe this ſe- 


cond paſſion? What have you to fear 
from it © Ought® yo not rather to be 


pleaſed you have it in your power to re- 
turn the faithful love of Deter ville? In- 
deed, ſays ſhe, Maria, I bluſh at the 


thoughts: after my ſteady oppoſition, how | 


can I own my weakneſs? Beſides, have 1 


not ſuffered him to bind himſelf by inſu- 
perable vows, which I will never tempt 


bim to break through? Perhaps they are 


not inſuperable, replied I; at leaſt, I am 
certain there is no means Deterville will 
leave untried to procure a-diſpenſationg 


and ee _ een will do 


much. | ; | {YES 7 $5 95 N 20032] 5 
i an ot; 2 mr 
Do not, Maria, pn 9 mention it ; 


: I cannot. bear the idea. If vou are 


mined then, ſays 1, to be unhappys 1 ; 
have nothing further to offer. n 


you, ſays ſhe, enter into a ſecond 


Vor. II. ec 2) tt ment f 
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ment ? "The caſe is widely different, re- 
plied I: St. Far, by laws human and di- 
vine, forbidden the indulgence of a pal. 
ſion for the only woman he ever could 
love, far from forming a connection with 
another, 28 Aza has done, has only given 
up me for God; has facrificed his earthly 
_ affection to a heavenly. one, and endea- 
voured to find that peace from religion 
which the world has denied him. Inca- 
pable as I am of loving any other man, 
can 1 do otherwiſe than follow his ex- 
ample? Is there any part but that to be 
taken? On the contrary, Aza gave you 
vp; influenced, perhaps, in a degree, by 
| religious motives, but more by his o.]n 
wayward-inclinations. - Refentment, join- 
ed to the religion you have embraced, 
has entirely driven him from your heart. 
That heart, after being long Facant, does 
by your on confeſſion feel a tenderneſs 
for another; and who is that other? One 
who is an bonourto his ſpecies; one whom = 


1 E n With ___ RO 
both 5 


a Peruvian brich, Kc. tap 

_ bothof body and mind, which dan charm 
che eye,” and delight the! wndenftanding. 

| Swoh ds Detetwille. Add to this, he re- 
gards you with a paſſion little ſhort af 
adaration. On what do you pique your- 
ſelf? What reaſons can you find for re- 
ſiſting your tender emotions? Ir is neither 
deſerved nor required by the unworthy 
object of your firſt vows; yet are you ob- 
ſtinately bent to render your own life un- 
happy, only to make another ſo, who ſe 
well deſerves to be happy, 


Do not chide me, my dear friend, re- 
turned Zilia, but act for me as you think 
proper: I ſubmit to your direction. 1 
embraced her with tears, and aſſured her, 
that if there was any thing yet remaining 
in this wogld, from which I could derive 
pleaſure, it would be in ſeeing you both 
| bleſſed to the height of your deſert, 
From her laſt words, I think myſelf per- 
fectly at liberty to ſend you this account. 
Write to me ſoon, and let me, if poſſible, 
EE. 
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| fee my friends united, in bonds which 
death only can diſſolve, before I unite 
by thoſe which will laſt to eter- 
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Derenvitte to Mademoiſelle ST, CLARE. 


ow ſhall 1 expreſs my thanks to 
my kind friend for the part ſhe takes 


in my affairs! Had it not been for your 


friendly interpoſition, I had never known 
to what degree I was happy; Zilia had 
for ever buried the ſecret in her boſom, 
and ſacrificed her peace to her refinement. 
Ah, amiable girl! what pity you, who 
delight in making others happy, ſhould 
be fated to ſo hard a lot yourſelf! But we 
2 e to the inexorable hand of 

1 PROPOSE wid England immediate 
ty, and ſetting out for the court of Rome, 
to ſolicit, in perſon, a diſpenſation from 
vows which 1 can now never perform. 
| pong there is no precedent of ſuch a 
J EE . a” thing 


130 . Letters to am from 
thing granted, becauſe it may have never 
been aſked ; but I have no doubt of ſuc- 
ceſs: my ever faithful: Dubois has pro- 
miſed to be my companion in this under- 
taking, and ta = me Yo all "i 
powers: - ERIE» PET. 


=, 1,yarm with. venue with great 
regret; but, he flatters me with à viſit 
rom himſelf: and his amiable. ſiſter, and 
that he will make one of our little circle 
at Tilia's | enchanted: caſtle. Oh, Maria! 
Why will not you continue among us? £ 
am impatient to ſet out; — place 
I dave meyer yet ſeen, and I ꝓromiſe my. 
ſelf much pleaſure in viſiting the ancient 
feat of the Muſes; and being made ac- 
quainted with Iralian muſic and Italian 
painting. Theſe amuſements will ſerve 
to make the neceſſary time of waiting leſs | 
irkſome to me. I ſhall incloſe a letter to 
your fair friend, which you will take a 
favourable moment to deliver to her. 5 | 


n Jam at alok in hat manner to ex 
wh 
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preſs myſelf, ſo as to paint my feelings, 
and yet not offend her delicacy; but I 
muſt write, and truſt to. her tenderneſs to 
excule the faults of love. 


- 


I Au, my dear Maria, with all the ſen- 
timents which gratitude and the tendereſt 
nn can TOON: en, 


DETER VILLE. 


* 
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DETERVILLE 70 ZII IA. 


AM going to Rome, my lovely . 


from which place I hope to reviſit your 
charming villa. May I venture to fay, 1 
ſhall ſee it with hopes which I never before 
durſt conceive ? Shall I have the happineſs 
to find thoſe hopes confirmed by my ado- 
rable girl? Ah! in pity do not drive me 
to deſpair; that deſpair which will inevi- 

- tably follow a ſecond diſappointment. 
Let the whole future life of Deterville be 
employed in contributing to the happineſs 
of his Zilia. Maria, our mutual friend, 

has given me reaſon to think that delight- 

ful employment may yet be mine. How 
valuable a recompence ſhall I then re- 


ceive for thoſe * hours of uneaſineſs I 
have 
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have ſuſtained! Can ſo great a pleaſure 
be purchaſed at too high a ad 17 


Pax pom my tranſports, my Zilia; per- 
haps they are too lively. [I ee not 
ſhock the nice delicacy of your ſoul ; but 
remember theſe are the overflowings of a 
heart in love; and let that plead my ex- 
cuſe, While my mind is ingroſſed by 
one ſubject, and that ſo pleaſing a one, 
how can it find room for any other? or 
where ſhall I find words to talk of any 
thing elſe? But I ought to ſay ſomething 
of the ſociety, and the country I am in; 
but for thoſe accounts, I muſt refer you 
to the letter I have ſent to Miſs St. Clare. 
Let I cannot help telling you, though a 
Frenchman, that the Engliſn manners are 
more ſuitable to my taſte than thoſe of my 
own nation. And can I, my dear Zilia, 
help admiring their ladies, when I tell you, 
that they have an ingenuouſneſs in their 
carriage, which is. nearly Peruvian ?. The 
country, in generah,. is well cultivated 3. 
Hz and 
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= and thoſe parts which are not; have 4 
mantic wildneſs, Which i al beautiful in the 
8. ap 
ein znoqlasu zm Kos 
55 ey af Laden is large, 26d | well 
bull and the publie edifiees are not only 
magnificent, but elegant. Their theatres 
are well furniſhed! with actors, and their 
theatrical _ are mau of them, moſt 
juſtly admired: Indeed, as 1 daily im- 
prove in — ö lingwiee, I daily 
Find new:beantiezin-their- works of ge- 
mus. Their baren, e particular, has a 
ſublimity which the French tongue will 
net adnde Gf. Tlowevere that 1 may not 
ſeem to have learnt entirely to deſpiſe our 
— 15 muſt altow-' there is a 
ſprighelineſs in Sur gayer compoſitions, 
which they? but poerly imitate; and fer 
want of Which t irs "cannot give equal 
pleaſure. But hope, in our ſocial circle, 


to entertain you with a more perfect ac- 

count z which will be the more agreeable, - . 

_ as E mall have the pleaſure of anfwering 
Bas i 1 * the 
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the queſtions my Zilia aſks. To that 
happy time I look forward with an impa- 
tience which can only be conceived by 
thoſe who love like 

DETERVILLE) 
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DETENVILLE fo ZiLIA: 
OW cruel, my lovely friend, are 
thoſe delays! I am grieved to the 
ſoul while I am detained from you. I 
have now been two months in this ancient 
} ſeat of greatneſs, where I might perhaps 
find entertainment for a much longer time, 

if my mind was not too anxiouſly engaged 
in the purſuit of what I came here to ſoli- 


Cit, to be capable of * amuſed by any 
I without. 


I navx received great civilities from, I 

- may fay, all the nobility of Rome, and 
acquired the friendſhip of thoſe whoſe good 
qualities make it moſt valuable : they have 
* — their intereſts in my be- 

Q :} | half. | 


2 
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half. I have no doubt of ſucceſs; but 
the length of time makes me impatient.” 
May I flatter myſelf, that Zilia feels any 
thing like a wiſh that my petition was 
granted, and that I had once more joined 


her in her charming retreat? Let me en- 
joy that dear thought; it will animate my 
endeavours, and I may breathe ſome of my 


ardour into the court of Rome, to make 


them ſpeedy in determining my ſuit. 


As I am now in the firſt city in the uni- 


verſe for the fine arts, you will naturally 
expect I ſhould ſay ſomething about them; 


but I beg you will excuſe me: when I 
write to you, one favourite theme fills my 
thoughts, engroſſes all my deſires; nor 
can I find words to expreſs myſelf on any 


__ other ſubject. Love, mighty Love, has 
taken poſſeſſion of my ſoul, and leaves ay 


room for any other gueſt. So entirely 
he maſter, that he looks on every thing 


that would ſhare with him as impertinent - 


intruders, But leſt I ſhould tire you with 
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a. repetition of the fame things, I muſt 
ade with Wiring » vor nk an out 
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friend to hear that my wiſnes coincide 


with his, I frankly confeſs they do. TY 


pleaſe my imagination with anticipating; 
the happineſs I ſhall feel in meeting you 
again in my little villa. If that love 


which has pnce been beſtowed on another, 
can be, worthy the acceptance of a man of 


merit, it is yours without allay. This 
is an affęction Which. is not liable to 


change; fſince it was not the mere eren 


of what pleaſed the eye, nor. lighted up by 
a ſudden. guſt of paſſion, but the conſe · 
quence of long; knowledge of ſuch virtues. 
as perhaps were never before poſſeſſed by 
any. human mind, Rely on thoſe, for 

1 & | preſerving 
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E it il be any ns to; my we 
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preſerving a tender cpa in my 


breaſt; and let that make you eaſy, while 
your affairs oblige you to remain at Rome. 


I TrvsT to that Being, who, by a par- 
ticular interpoſition, has taught me the 
true knowledge of himſelf, for granting 
his choiceſt bleſſings to the man who was 
his chief inſtrument in doing it; and that 
I may one day be the means, in ſome de- 
gree, of conferring nn. on the fa- 
vourite of Heaven. 15 


Senke, way dear Sit, alter "Y many 
evils as we have ſuſtained, we ſhall enjoy 


thoſe halcyon days, which, J hope, are 
yet in ſtore for us, with more ſerene de- 


light, as well as gratitude to the great 


Author of all our good. Be aſſured that 


my deſires for ſuceeſs in what you no-. ↄ 


ſolicit are equally ſtrong as yours, ſince 


the happy concluſion of TR ſuit m 


wg (path nearer to . age 


tiff S654 
110 x * ln 94 iin. 
o 3 


Dn, 
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4: 0 the Chevalier Dusois, at Malta. 


AJ Y ſuit is granted, my dear Du- 
bois; 1 am free from my vows, 
and again with my Zilia. Oh, my friend, 
how chang'd my ſituation! I fear giving 
way to the tranſports of my ſoul, left ſome 
envious ſtroke of fortune ſhould. daſh the 
eup of joy from my lips. At. preſent, in- 
deed, all is ſmiling: my lovely Indian 
-received me with all the expreſſions of the 
moſt lively friendſhip, mixed with, a ſoft 
confuſion, which indicated e 
more. 


A 1 as we were 1 together, 1 
may now, my deareſt girl, ſays I, with- 


out ee. venture to mention that paſ- 
ſion 


* 
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ſion which I once ſcarcely dared breathe 
even in ſecret. Zilia bluſhed. All the 
pleaſure you can derive from that liberty, 
replied ſhe, will be ever yours, if that 
will make _ amends for the pains I have 
given you. I preſſed her hand, with ex- 
ceſs of joy; and whilſt I ſtill held ; it trem- 

bling within mine, Such a permiſſion, my 

deareſt Zilia,' makes me ample amends 
for all the paſt evils of my life: I hall 
now daily have it in my power to remind 


you of a lover who is no longer diſagree- 
able to you. She recovered herſelf, and 


tainhy have opportunities enougb; but at 
preſent it is proper you ſhould pay what 
you owe to friendſhip, and not deprive 
thoſe too Tong of e 'thipalty Who os | 
fond: of ir. {DC ine, | 


I was raviſhed with hes words; and 


with a fweet ſmile: replied, You Will cer 


Premng ber hand, which 1 ſtill held in 


mine, to my lips, kiffed it with 5 — 5 
Let! them walt; * I, . 


AOil N e 


ileF 
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firſt pay what is due to love, Whilſt ! chus 
exprefs my thanks for this extreme kind- 


| | nefs,, Oh] teach me, Zilia, how-to return 
ſuch mighty obligations. Mention not 


obligations, added ſhe; I owe you already 
more than I can ever pay: but all I have 
to give is yours, my hand, and my heart. 
Your hand, your heart, my love, what 


can the world beſtow of half their value? 


May I give credit to words fo full of 

ſyeetneſs! Let why ſhould I doubt, 
when they fall from lips which never 
__ knew, deceit}. (Wal this fair form then 
give itſelf to me, and receive a en 
aue 2 ee me. 975 


9 


Hol . 


aiſpoſe f mine; it wad youts long before 
Iw-as myſelf fenfible of it. My loved; 
my adbrable girl, fays l, what wards ſhalt 
I nnd tb expre the feelings" of my foul 


on this occafion, but the conſtant uni - 


form tenor of my life will be to make 
n Wehn h excels igf:goodneſs. 
agin qr Tou 


„ Hawentoibre, iris the, you _ 


- e ay” 


—_— —— —— 
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You daily, replied ſhe, merit every re- 
turn, both of affection and gratitude, 


Which I can ever make: but our friends 


wait us, in that favourite room of yours, 
which fronts the garden, and n 
a view of the ene % 

W ichmeclately 138i Henk, n | 
pale the afternoon very agreeably to- 
gether; in which time TI endeavoured: to 
give ſatisfactory anſwers to the many in- 
quiries which were made of me concern- 
ing England, and other | places I had ſeen 
during my © abſence. 1 ''as the 
evening came on, I ſtole off unperceived, 
being impatient to indulge in ſolitude 
thoſe thoughts which engroſſed my whole 
foul. ' 1 ſtrolled along the banks of that 
nver which had fo often been the ſcene of 
my moſt melancholy reflections: I wan- 
dered through the grove where I had for- 
merly lamented my hard deſtiny, and en- 
joyed the happy change ; while my de- 
lighted i imagination dwelt on every tender 
— 
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expreſſion my Zilia had uttered, and my 
fancy painted her in every point of view 
which the moſt ardent love could inſpire. 


Mx heart was unable to contain the 
mighty extaſy, and I returned to my com- 
pany, which I found increaſed by the ad- 
dition of two agreeable neighbours, who 
were come to ſup with us, and to wel- 
come me back to the country. - A ſociety 
more willing to pleaſe and be pleaſed were 
never aſſembled. Our converſation turn- 
ed on various ſu bjects, and every one 
ſpoke their own opinions, while others 
acquieſced with complacency, or differed 
with candour; and the evening concluded 
with the utmoſt good- humour. Though 
you, my friend, laugh at the follies of 
love, yet ] know you will ſincerely. ſhare 
in what gives ſuch  exquilite PRONE to 
our: | 


DgTERVILLES | 
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Lilia. is mine. A fortnight is paſt Goce 
1 received every worldly bliſs, 10 regeiv- 
ing her, The day was remarkably fine; 
the: Sun ſeemed to. diſplay. all his glory, 
68.4 compliment to her he ; was : once 
| ſtiled his "daughter, : the innocence ef of 
whoſe + countenance made her Kill appear 
like a virgin of that luminary. The fim- 
plioiy,« of. her dreſs correſponded. 95 20 
looks it was of white Indian taffety ; an 

all together, The Tooked and amoved an 


9 


On! my As Friend, T: kate ed 
reached the ſymmit of earthly happineſs : 
| 5 but 
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but as all fublunary happineſs muſt have 
its allay, ours has received no inconft- 
derable oe, by the loſs of the tender and 
amiable Maria, that conſtant, faichful 
friend, to whom we are both ſo much in- 
debted. She has left us about a Week, 
and retired to that convent where her 
wiſhes Had ſo Jong been: yet I believe we 
D not M dcp ku, loſt her, had it 


er — | cathvof the unſorninat 


queatheda 25 ) wels he Mae merhelle to 

Miſs St. Theſe, witk à letter 
written ſome: 10010 before His death, were 
cohveyed to her by a truſty friend of that 
gentleman. Poor Maria, after having 


in ſolitude given vent to the firſt effuſions 


of her grief, came to my wife, e N 
dreſſed her in'theſs Words * nn 


nk '$ * 


„ Tye pleiſore, my „ de 1 I nad | 


wy « in ing you happy; made me willing 
I > f — to 


1 8 72 N by; from 5 
6811 DSI HIW oy WOW 20 
« to ſpend a. little, more. time with you; 
ee before 1 quitted the world for ever. 
< 1 had deſigned to give you a month, 
ee but this laft dreadful event has totally 
« « changed that deſign : : I ſhall ſet out for : 
« the - conyent to-morrow, and imme- 
c diately embrace the only ſtate in which 
& I can ſupport life. Religious exerciſes, 
ad frequent prayers, will by degrees 
alm my ſtubborn grief, and teach me 
to ſubmit to the unalterable decrees of 
3 with decent reſignation. 
For me, to whom the light of the ſun 
« affords no pleaſure, a gloomy cell can 
5 ſitely be ne hardſhip: the fineſt ſcenes | 
n « which Nature, drefled | in her e 
46 et can exhibit, yield not 1 ra 
Wo f cheerfulneſs to my mind. 1 is true, 
5 had, St. Far lived, our peculiar unhap- 
15 circumſtances made i it neceſſary” we 
ne never meet; but 1 Was con- 
1 ſeious he breathed the fame” air,” 75 ex- 
© 5 ed in the fame, mannier, * and our 
em loyments mi ht l e the 
e ” FE A Aae 
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4 Peruvian Princeſs, Se. 169 


C ſame. Now, you will. ſay, a pure, 
1 ethereal being, he no longer bears about 


„ him a load of matter, whoſe wants 


muſt be continually ſupplied; ſubje& 
to fatigue, ſickneſs, and many other 
e inconveniences. To the truly pious 
« this is ſatis factory: it ought to be ſo 
* to me: perhaps time, reflection, and 


prayer, may make it ſo; but it is reli- 


_ « would be ſtripped of half its terrors. 
That, you. will tell me, is not the lot 
* of: mortality. I know it is- not, and I 
« weep that it is not. Do not, I beſeech 
you, condemn me; I know my. wiſhes 
« are wild and unjuſtifiable, but I cannot 


gion only which can do it. Could any 
intellectual converſe be held between 


« us and our departed friends, death: 


conquer them. Far from priding my- 


« ſelf on theſe ſentiments, I feel I am 


« greatly. humbled. at being the prey of 


« ſuch new and fatal ſenſations ;.. but if. 
«-they are wrong, J ſuffer for them. 
Such uncommon feelings have, thro- 
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vs — the i ales ws Lam * fot, 
*agd there: thall be no means left untried 
% moderate my paſſions, and teach me 
d wait patiently; for that time whets 
che myſterious ways of Providence ſhall 
ide made clear to Hur enlightenec un- | 


— Nhe bas-ror2h 


55 blu oft nose mount ono VIao 90d 


eo ZHia bed her with tears. will | 
net; "ſays The; my dear Main, attempt to 


diffaade yeu from your deſign ; perhaps jt 
may de the beſt thing you can do yout> 
tos tender ſenfibiliry "Jeptives Slanarafl, 
of the pleaſure it 'would'othu 


from your ſociety: the keenneld of yout 


feelings is 4 ſufficient puniſhment; think 


ire not cruel enough to add to it, by con- 
demning as a fault what I ſee as a misfor- 


tune. I muſt ever regret the loſs of your 
r but ou a I ſhall not 


loſe; 


— 


vou once more ij 


lofenelaloitemnith; net - e 
your heart; and I ſhall-fometimes-be able 


to indulge myſelf enen 10 qu. im 


Pur eee Ole nc 0 
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Tus eſlimable and unfortunate friend, 
my dear Dubois, is now ſettled in her 


eonvent. We much regret her loſs; but 
being dead, as ſhe was, to all earthly _ | 


e world only added to her 4 
Aiction, and a retired, religious 2 
the only one from whence ſhe could de- 


rive comfort. We long, my dear friend, 
for that viſit which you have promiſed us. 


Come and ſhare the happineſs: of à litilg, 
circle of friends, who at preſent feel n 
wriſtr -ungratified,. except that of ſeeing; 
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